FAMOUS re — PDC $1.00 


JULY 1974 


FAY WRA 
MCV BRUCE CABOT 


\ 


£ 


7SPEAKING OF 


AKE-UP your mind right now 
to lose it! Rick Baker's 8 great 
monsters got a preview look at 
this ALL-KONG issue and Schlock 
went ape over it, the 2-headed gorilla 
lost his head and the devil child 


(Rosemary's bippy?) went wild. 
They called the Master of Skull 
Island the 8th Wonder of the World. 
They were wrong. 
This issue of FAMOUS MON- 


STERS is! pen 
ERREST, 


Agaus 


THIS ISSUE DEDICATED 
TO CHARLES LORANCE 


—and | wish | had a foto of 
him to publish in this spot 
but the fact is | have no 
idea what this young bene- 
factor looks like. | only 
know that, regularly for the 
last 10 weeks, | have heard 
from him in a very gratify- 
ing manner and he tells 
me | will continue to hear 
from him in. this fashion 
“till the mortgage on the 
Movie Monster Museum 
has been burned.” | am 
very grateful to this faith- 
ful fan.—Forry Ackerman 


AWARD FOR A WEIRD ONE 


Am grinning from ear to ear 
that THE EXORCIST practi 
cally walked away with the 
whole Golden Glote Awards 
show on TV. If Blair, Blatty 
& Friedkin hadn't won | would 
have shot our TV right be 
tween the antennae. (Shades 
‘of the old Lugosi _film, MUR- 
DER BY TELEVISION!) Now 
if it will only win an Oscar 
it may mean a breakthru for 
‘our” kind of film 
CAROL SCARDINO 
Melrose Park, Ill. 


WANTED! More Readers Like 


DAVID GRIGSBY 


MIKE KESTNER, 


PRAISE FOR MOM FROM A 
GRATEFUL SON 


I'm 16 and could write 100 
pages on why | think your 
Magazine is best. I've read 
this marvelous magazine 
since | was in the Ist grade 
Once, in 1965 when | went to 
Africa while my Dad was in 
the Air Force, my Mom made 
me throw it’ away because 
she thought it would give me 
bad dreams. Since then she 
has changed her mind; she 
doesn't mind me going to hor- 
ror movies, she lets me buy 
your horror books & she looks 
at your magazine sometimes 
when she has the time. Some- 
times she buys them for me 
Now | am buying the back is- 
sues | have missed and my 
Mom even gave me the mon- 
y to buy that issue she once 
made me throw away! I really 
love her for that! She is fan: 
tastic! Because of your maga 
zine she knows more about 
monsters than most mothers 


I know 
JIM MORROW 
Charleston, S.C. 


*Mama Morrow, WE at FM 
love you too! Please send us 
a headshot of yourself to- 
gether with Jim & his brother 
(we understand he’s an FM 
fan too) so we can publish 
the 3 of you in a future issue, 


WANTED! More Readers Like 


JEFF SHERIN 
INQUIRY ABOUT QUARRY 


So there | was in this news: 
agent's shop in Johannesburg 
So. Africa, and on casually 
glancing thru FM Apr. '73 | 
Saw a letter that | wrote to 
you from Fangkok, Thailand 
in Oct. '72. | immediately 
changed into a werewolf with 
delight and was thrown out 
clutching the Apr. & July cop- 
ies. 

Count Yorga has a cult fol 
lowing in England and | would 
like to start a ROBERT QUAR: 
RY FAN CLUB. 

TONY RAYNER 

66 St. Leonard's Rd. 

East Sheen, London SW 14 
ENGLAND 


A“SENIOR" CITIZEN SPEAKS. 


Asa highschool senior with 
5 years babysitting experi 
ence | can tell you that you've 
cornered the market on gen- 
eration gap bridges. Your 
magazine is the one piece of 
literature the little monsters 
appreciate. One full moon, 
one issue of FM, and the kids 
are mysteriously transformed 
into passive, docile little zom: 
bies. Naturally it takes a lit- 
tle censorship with the young- 
er children: they don't dig 
melted faces or disfigured fea 
tures. The older kids are more 
concerned with how the gory 
scenes are created. Personal 
ly, tho, | like your magazine 
because of the truly appre- 
ciative angle on which it treats 
monster movies—none of the 
snide gossip or teenybopper 
drooling found in other fan: 
magazines. | consider this to 
be a great compliment to your 
readers & an acknowledgment 
of the high degree of intelli 
gence & sophistication that 
separates the fantasy fans 
from the soap opera buffs. 
Even among the younger set 
the distinction is obvious: ave- 
rage kid trains his dog to 
fetch the mail; monster fan 
kid trains his werewolf to 

fetch the mailman 
YVONNE BROWNE 
Columbia, SC 
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TIM McFEELY 
SEVERAL COMMENTS 


Glad to see A&C MEET 
FRANKENSTEIN asa filmbook 
(#105) as | think it is an im 
portant film. Chaney, Strange 
& Lugosi were at their best 
in a horror film with great 
sets, photography & all. Tech 
nical wizardry was evident 


especially when Dracula 
changed to a bat. 
It Mr. Charlie Lester pre- 


fers the modern horror films 
to the vintage 30s’ films that’s 
his privilege. But if he thinks 
Karloff & Lugosi were corny, 
can he imagine how “embar 
rassed” the studios were when 
the films made a mint & those 
2 players were international 
Stars? Also, who would deny 
those films paved the way for 
the genre to continue, via the 
TV revivals? If Peter Ikrath 
thinks "10 pages were wasted 
on Bela Lugosi,” what is he 
reading this magazine for? 
Lugosi was one of the best 
actors to grace the horror 
field. He knew his craft & 
is a credit to horror films. 
A long life to FAMOUS 
MONSTERS, a publication det 
initely needed 
DAVID WAGNER 
(no address) 
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In retrospect—nay, every living aspect—he towers as 
tall as Everest, this Mountain of a Monster, this 
Colossal King of Super Beasts who first burst forth 
upon staggered cinema- goers 30 years ago. 


Lugosi lives eternal... so KING KONG sur- 
wives, supernal in the annals of animation, 
imagination, creation—genius! 
KONG! 
The name that reverberates down the corridors 
of time with the wonder of thunder. Can a maga- 
zine staff do verbal justice to the greatest gift 
ever bestowed on lovers of prehistoric cinemad- 
venture? It is our earnest prayer that in words 
we shall be able to recreate images worthy of the 
subject, capture on paper the essence of the in- 
spired film we all agree was a masterpiece beyond 
compare. 
KONG! 
...not a word, not a name, but a song! 


Kise As Lon Chaney shall not die... and 


100 minutes that mesmerized 
mankind 


“Out of an uncharted, forgotten corner of the 
world, a monster... surviving 7 million years of 
evolution ...crashes into the haunts of civiliza- 
tion... onto the talking screen... to stagger the 
imagination of man!” Those were the very words, 
the promises they read in their souvenir program 
book, that First Nite Audience in Hollywood, 
Calif., when they came to see the 8th Wonder of 
the World. 


They were not disappointed. It was Friday 
24 March 1933, and the penetrating rays of the 
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Robert Armstrong as Carl Denham, 


KING KONG CREDITS 
An ideo. Conceived by 
MERIAN C. COOPER 
Executive Producer 
DAVID O 
Directed by 
ERN 
MERIAN 
Original Story by 
MERIAN: R 
EDGAR WALLACE 
Screen Play by 
JAMES CREELMAN 
RUTH ROSE 
Chief Technicion 
WILLIS O'BRIEN 
Technical Stoff 
E. B. GIBSON 
MARCEL DELGADO 
FRED REEFE 
ORVILLE GOLONER 
CARROLL SHEPPHIRD 


ELZNICK 


HOEDSACK 
OPER 


n picture producer who 
the World—alive! 


Musi 
EINER 
Art Directors 
CARROLL CLARK 
AL HERMAN. 
Photographers 
EDWARD LINDEN 
VERNE WALKER 


Pe 


R DANIELS 
Art Technicians 

MARIO LARRINAGA 

BYRON L. CRABBE 
Sound Recorder 

€.A. WOL 
Film Editor 

TED CHEESMA\| 
RUNNING TIME: 1 hr. 40 mins. 


brought back the 8th Wonder of 


banks of searchlights illuminated the 
turning nite into day. Stars & 
filled the forecourt of Grau 
's world-famous Chinese Theater 
with clamor & glamor. In cement 
squares in the sidewalk of the fore 
court, the imprints of the immortals 
the handprints of “The Thief of Bag 
dad"’—Doug Fairbanks; the autograph 
of “Dr, Jekyll”—Frederic March—& 
"Mr. Hyde”—John Barrymore; the 
kneeprints of Mammy singer Al Jol 
son, the man who gave motion pictures 
their voice. In an alcove of the western 
wall, dominating all, the bust of the 
mighty beast himself-King Kong. Had 
he risen, that nite, and implanted / 
footprint in the cement, the whole fore 
court would have been crushed to dust 
pulverized as tho by a charge of TS 
You've heard of TNT, I take 
Dynamite. Our most powerful explo- 
sive before the atom bomb in 
vented. 


The full-size bust of KONG as he was seen 


prolog to the picture 


Inside, before the fabulous film came 
on the screen, there was a live stage 
presentation, themed around KING 
KONG and leading up to the actual 
motion picture. It was in 17 parts! 
with such acts as The Voodoo Dan 
cer, Return of the Hunters, 
Tribes, Dance to 
The Captive, In 
& Goodbye Africa 
last, with excitement at fever 
pitch, the historic film began to unreel 
For the firstime, ears heard the glor 
ious musical score of Max Steiner 
For the firstime, eyes beheld the in 
spired handicraft of artisan Marcel 
Delgado, builder of the body of Kong 
and the throng of prehistoriccreatures 
For the firstime, brains were dizzied 
by the plot twists of Edgar Wallace & 
Merian Cooper, the screenplay devel. 


Gathering 
e Sacred 


person” 


opments of James Creelman & Rut 
Rose 

For the firstime, senses reeled before 
what was the HOLLYWOOD HER 
ALD called ''the most sensational ex 
hibition of camera tricks in the history 
of motion pictures” as the audience 
paid obeisance to chief technician Willis 
O'Brien, the animating force behind 
KING KONG 

30 years later, Obie's widow said to 
me: “King Kong was Obie as his 
I could just see Obie in 
movement, every ges 


persona! 
Kong's 
ture. 


KONG'S own story! 


Before we get behind the story, into 
all sorts of fascinating technical details 
& human anecdotes, critics’ opinions, 
etc, here is the thrilling fictionized 
version of KING KONG itself—with 


every 


in the forecourt of Grauman's Chi 
Hollywood, 1933. (From the collection of Marcel Delgado.) 


ese Theater in 


portant addition. 


YSTERY MAGAZINE, 


the 
lector’s item periodical in which this 
story was originally serialized over a 


quarter century 
ceased to exist 
with monster mag 
copies at 


ago, has long since 
No one associated 
ines today secured 
the time (simply because 
half of them weren’t born yet!) and to 
track down the instalments of the story 
at this late date, well, few individuais 
afford the time for the search 
or the money for purchase if success 
ful 

To the 


could 


original story, however 
Has Been Added 
at the time it was written, there 
no filmonsterzines, no “organ 
ized” monster fans, the story was not 
strictly beamed at beastophiles but the 
general public. The fatal fact is: many 
of the “good” parts were left out of 
the narration! 

So: your editor has written in extra 


Something New 
Since, 
were 
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sequences in the story. That is to say, 
happenings on the screen & descrip 
tions that were not originally included 
in the Mystery Magazine version, have 
been put into our exclusive version 
herewith, 

Ray Harryhausen, Kong authority 
#1 who's not doubt seen the picture 
100 times or more by now, would 
have been the ideal individual to con 
sult for notes about the dinosaur se- 
quences but he was far away in Spain 
at the time, working his animagic on 
HGWells’ FIRST MEN IN THE 
MOON, so we wish to gratefully ac- 
knowledge consultation of Kongophile 
Mark McGee for dinosauria details 
to refresh our aging memory cells. 
You see, we're not as fortunate as 
many of you younger readers, in that 
we don’t have the spare time you do 
to watch KING KONG every nite in 
the week when he’s revived on TV! 


Chapter 1 
DESTINATION UNKNOWN 


‘The 3 men in the skipper’s cabin 
aboard the tramp ship The Venture 
were a hard-looking lot. 

"I say, it’s time the skipper & me 
know where we're bound for.” The 
big first mate, Jack Driscoll, gave a 
hitch to his trousers before he let him- 
self down on the edge of Captain En 
glehorn’s bunk. 

Carl Denham snorted. He cocked 
his head to one side and listened te 
the churning of The Venture’s propeller. 

"We're going half speed.” He scow! 
ed accusingly at the skipper. “W 


glehorn evaded the other’s 
y ig. He bit off a 
generous portion of tobacco and chew- 
ed noisily. His right foot kept tapping 
the floor as if beating time to the 
crunching of his jaws. 

“Are you two going soft on mi 
Denham sneered 
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Jack Driscoll had been staring down 
at his feet. Now he lifted his head. 

"You know better’n that,” he said 
slowly. "You've sailed with us before, 
Denham—and we've taken you where 
ever you asked us to without a mur 
mur. But it’s different this time 

Puzzled, Carl Denham turned from 
the first mate and looked at theskipper 
for enlightenment. 

"Jack's right,” said Englehorn thru 
a tobacco-stained corner of his mouth 

“What do you mean different 
this time?" he snarled. Then sudden 
understanding struck him. “The girl! 
Is that it—the girl?” 

Jack Driscoll grew red as a beet. 
A lot of hardness went out of his face 
for a moment. 

“Have you gone sappy over the 
girl?” Denham demanded with con- 
tempt in his voice. 

“I'm sappy over nobody,” Jack said 
angrily. I'm not running out 
on you, . Only, get this—there 
are things a girl can’t do, things she 
oughtn’t to see and dangers she could 
not be asked to face.” The first mate 


AUST AD 
Tam 
COMING. 


EXPECT 
ME SOON 


wis 


KING X KONG 


— a 


spoke with grim insistence. 

“Jack's right.” the skipper echoed 
“What’s more, the men are getting 
restless. There are matters about this 
trip they can’t understand. They want 
to know why we've shipped more than 
3 times the men that are needed to 
handle a boat this size—and somehow 
they found out about the ship's papers 
being faked. They want to know why 
we're carrying enough munitions & gas 
bombs to fight a war. They're a tough 
lot but all this secrecy is getting on 
their nerve: 
ince when is a crew supposed to 
have nerves?” Denham barked. 

For a time nothing more was said. 
Jack Driscoll kicked his heels against 
the side of the skipper’s bunk. Carl 
Denham paced the little shadowy cabin 
leke a caged beast of prey 

At last the skipper spoke in mob 

ing tones. 

You've got to admit, Mr. Denham, 
that I've held to the course you laid 
out—we're weeks & weeks out of New 
York and where are we? We're way 
west of Sumatra—in waters I've never 
known before, tho | know the East 
Indies like my own hand 

“Where do we go from here 
Driscoll broke in. 

‘outhwest,”” said Denham shortly. 
Southwest!” ‘The skipper’s square 
face set itself in angry lines. 'South- 
west! Have you gone crazy? Look at 
the chart, man! There's nothing that 
way but thousands of miles of water. 
What about food? What about coal? 
What about ... say... what is there 
Southwest?” 
an island,” said Carl Den: 


li 


Jack 


ham, softly 


Chapter 2 
THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND 


From his wallet he took 2 pieces of 
worn paper. Carefully, so as not to 
break the creases, he spread one on 
top of the other. 

Englehorn & 
the table. 


Driscoll leaned over 


{DDRESS 


Fay Wray as Ann Darrow, "bravest girl the world has ever known," together with her screen lover Jack 


You'll find that island on no chart, 
xcept this one,” Denham said solemn: 
It was drawn by the skipper of a 
Norwegian barque.’ 

He was kidding,” said Capt. Engle 
horn 

No. No—he wasn't. Listen. A canoe 
with natives from this island was blown 
out to sea. When the barque picked 
them up there was only one of them 
alive and he lived only long enough 
to give my friend a kind of description 
of the place and a fairly good idea of 
where it lies. I've known the master of 
that barque for years and he gave me 
that map the last time I was in Sing 
apore. 
supposing: it's allarde ail AgkiDNIEe 
coll drawled. “what is there about this 
island that makes it so darn fascin 


ating 
Wait,” said Denham 
He lifted the top sheet and pointed 


to the paper underneath. On it was a 
crude drawing of a piece of land 

Here's what it looks like. At this 
end there is a long sandy peninsula 
The only place to land is thru this 


reef,” He indicated the point with his 
thick finger. “The rest of the shoreline 
is sheer precipice, hundreds of feet 
high. 


"Well" 

Denham held up his hand. He did 
not go on immediately. His eyes were 
filled with a far-away look. 


Driscoll, the late Bruce Cabot. 


“That peninsula is cut off from the 
rest of the island by a wall... a wall 
that goes clear across the base of the 
peninsula,” he said at last 

"A wall?” the skipper and the first 
mate spoke in unison 

Denham nodded 

“A wall,” he affirmed gently 

Driscoll jerked his head back de 
risively 

So we've come all this way to take 
a picture of a w grumbled 

Not the wall but a picture of 
what's behind the wall. 


it" he 


Chapter 3 
THE HORROR BEYOND THE WALL 


That wall,"’ Denham went on, “is 
so old that the people who livethere now 
have forgotten the high civilization 
that built it. But it’s as strong today 
as it was centuries ago. The natives 
keep it in repair. They need to!” 

Why?" Jack Driscoll demanded im 
patiently. 

Denham 
d 
Have youever heard of 

Capt. Englehorn gave a short laugh. 

“Sure,” he said. “It's a Malay super 
stition about a god or a spirit or 
something.” 


drew a 


long breath. 


KONG?” 


“Kong is behind that wall!” 
Denham asserted impressively. "He's 
neither beast nor man—he’s a monster 

holding that island in the grip of 
deadly fear.” 

The skipper and Jack looked at 
each other skeptically. The first mate 
got off the skipper’s bunk andstretched 
himself with a yawn. ‘The skipper tug- 
ged thoughtfully at his walrus mus 
tache 


Carl 


Alright,” said Englehorn. “We'll 
look for your island and when we 
find it—we’ll help you to photograph 


your monster—if he’s there, that is,” 
There was a glint of humor in the old 
man’s eye 

Denham said nothing. 

Jack Driscoll started to leave. His 
hand on the door knob, he paused and 
turned to Denham. 

But the girl doesn’t go ashore,” he 
said 


His face was 
i with rage and there was a 


Denham spun around 
distorte 


queer light, almost fanatical, in his 
eyes. 
“She goes along!” he roared. "She's 


in the picture! What do you suppose 
I brought her along for? Why do you 
think | picked her out of the gutter, 
starving—if not for this picture? Be- 
sides it’s not me that wants her—it’s 
the public!” His tone changed to one 
of bitterness, “I can risk my neck a 


u 


FAY WRAY: ROBT "ARMSTRONG i 


BRUCE CABOT 


(i Manian c. x. EANEST B. ! 
aannn cunrnenow 
Re-release poster heralding re-appearance of Kong in ‘42. 


Natives of Skull Island. Enough to frighten King Kong? 


Ann & Jack, attempting to escape, are pulled back up toward ledge of Kong's cave-dwelling by angry 
King who doesn't wish his pretty plaything taken from him, especially by sucha puny rival! 13 


a 2 


ena 


A great gas bomb hurled at Kong's feet brings him to his knees. While unconscious he is floated on a 


dozen times—I can bring ’em a pic 
ture of you & me being gored to death 
by a charging rhino and what good 
would it be—without a woman! Bah!”” 

Jack Driscoll watched him thru nar 
rowed lids. 

“The girl stays aboard, 
peated stubbornly, 


Jack re- 


Chapter 4 
THE DARING MISS DARROW 


Up on deck, Jack looked around 
for Ann Darrow. She was standing in 
the bow, leaning over the rail, watching 
the ship cleave the water. 

"You look cross,” she said. "You 
just hate having a woman aboard 
your ship—don't you?” 

"1 did at first,” he half mumbled, 
“but I don’t anymore.” 
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“It’s been a wonderful trip, so far—’ 
"So far, is right,” he broke in, grim 
ly 


She was startled by his manner 

“Is anything—anything wrong?” she 
asked anxiously 

Jack Driscoll looked out to sea 

“Plenty,” he said after a while. “Den 
ham is trying to find some damn 
excuse me—island. ‘here's a monster 
on it that the natives are scared to 
death of—" 

“Why, that’s thrilling!” 

“You don’t know what you're talk 
ing about. He wants to land there to 
make a film— 

“But itwill be terribly exciting, Jack!” 

“You've never been with him before 
But | have—and so has the skipper 
Denham’s reckless—he doesn't know 
what fear is. ‘he last time he had the 


raft (not seen in the film) out to the boat and back to ci ‘ation. 


natives stampede a herd of elephants 
right on top of us—God! I thought we 
were all done for. 

He watched her and saw the sparkle 
in her eyes with increasing misgivings 

Some pictures it might be alright 
You think you're not afraid because 
you haven't seen what I have; but you 
won't be able to stand what's on that 
island!” 

She stared at him in amazement 

What is there on thatisland, Jack? 
she questioned gently. 

“1 can't describe it—1 don’t know 
exactly—Denham doesn’t know. It’s a 
monster so terrible that the native 
have built a wall to protect themselves. 
I didn’t believe it when Denham first 
told me—but I do now. Why? I'll tell 
you why . .. because Denham himself 
is afraid! And Denham is a devil! 


by EDGAR 
‘WERIAN C. COOPER 


DKLDS M.LOVEEACE 
Vd 
te 
oe 


Ys 


Delgado's pteranodon from KING KONG hovers overhead in front of colorful KONG poster. In the foreground we see the prized collector's item, 

a mint copy of the novel containing autographs of most of the cast & makers of KONG. Flying at the top of the spine of the book is a carved 

pteranodon from the classic silent LOST WORLD! Foto taken in the original Ackermansion.All but mighty Joe are still to be seen in the Editor's 
new home, Son of Ackermansion, in Horrorwood, Karloffornia. 


Standing, center, Merian C. Cooper, co-creator with Ernest B. Shoedsack (still living). We lost General 
Cooper on 21 Apr. last year—and Robert Armstrong (to his right in picture) the day before. To hi: 
is Bruce Cabot, who left us in 1972. Others are male cast member: 
of Denham's exploration party. 


left 
natives of Skull Island & crewmen 


Denham & His Men First Confront The Natives. 


He stopped & dropped her wrist with 
an air of despondency. He paced the 
deck a few times; then he came back 
to her. 

“T can’t stop you, Ann,” his voice 
was low. “And I can’t stop Denham 

. only you can do that, by refusing 
to go thru with it.”” 

There was a trace of moisture in her 
eyes as she looked up.at him. She 
placed her hand lightly on his arm 

"I understand, Jack.” Her voice 
shook a little. "It’s very very nice to 
have you feel that way about me—and 
even tho I'm not afraid, I wouldn't 
go if you didn’t want me to... only 

. well I just have to.”” 

“Why do you have to?” he demand- 
ed passionately. 

“You see, Mr. Denham’s been very 
kind to me. He picked me up from the 
street, starving. I was trying to steal 
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an apple off a fruitstand and the Italian 
who owned the stand was making an 
awful fuss about it, when Mr. Denham 
came along & fixed it up. He explained 
to me that he couldn’t find a girl for 
the part he had in mind because of 
his reputation—being so reckless & all 
that—and asked me if I would go along 
—of course, I didn’t know about the 
island then—but even so, I guess 

I'm sort of obligated.”” 


Chapter 5 
SKULL ISLAND 


Early the next morning they came 
upon the island with dramatic sud- 
denness. 

A sailor had been heaving the lead 
constantly. They were blanketed in a 
fog and the skipper was nervous. He 
was running agin at half-speed. Den- 


ham was cursing; he cursed the fog, 
the skipper & the lookout up in the 
crow’s nest for not sighting land. They 
were in the vicinity of the island, Den- 
ham was positive. 

‘Thirty fathoms & no bottom,” the 
sailor droned, But a few minutes later: 
"Bottom! Twenty fathoms!” 

‘That cry seemed to stir them all. 
They waited tense & silent. 

Sixteen fathoms!” the sailor called. 
“Breakers ahead!” the man in the 
crow’s nest yelled 

“Ten fathoms!” 

Capt. Englehorn leapt from the tele- 
graph. There was the sound of re- 
versing engines. Driscoll bllowing at 
the forecastle: “Let go!” and the noise 
of the anchor chain 
said Driscoll. “That's not 
. That’s drums.”” 

He was right. They could hear it 


ough now that they recog- 
The dull torturing sound of 


plainly 
nized it. 
drums. 

Bum-bu-um bum. Bum-bu-bu-bum 

Ann Darrow shuddered. ‘There was 
something awesome about that throb 
bing noise. It was like listening to the 
beating of an irregular giant pulse. 

“Have them lower the boats, skip. 
per,”” Denham shouted. He was in a 
fever of excitement. 

The skipper detailed 12 men to ac 
company them ashore. The ship was 
left in charge of the second mate. 

“Come along, Ann,” Denham or 
dered 

As they approached the beach the 
incessant thumping of the drums be- 
came louder. Not a soul was in sight 
‘They landed and unloaded their stuff, 
and proceeded cautiously up the beach 
Presently they came to a cluster of 
deserted huts. It was behind these that 
the natives must be assembled. Further 
back they could now clearly see the 
great wail 

They heard the faint sound of a 
chant 

Slowly they went on past the huts. 
There in a clearing close to the wall 
was what appeared to be the entire 
tribe. They paused in their tracks, 
spellbound by the weird spectacle 

Between the chief & a witch doctor 
stood a young girl. She was cald in 
garlands of flowers. Lovely, brown, 
lithe & very proud, she stood there, 
terribly frightened. ‘The whole mass 
was swaying to & fro, chanting mourn- 


What a 


Denham whispered. 
shot! Where's the camera—quick! 


Chapter 6 
DISCOVERY 


He was about to set it up when there 
was a shout. They had been discovered 
by one of the natives. 

The drums stopped, the chant died 
down and the swaying of the mass 
ceased. For a time the natives stared 
at them in silence. Then the chief, sig 
naling 2 warriors to accompany him, 
came towards them. Within 10 feet of 
Denham he halted 

“Steady, everybody,” Denham cau- 
tioned. ‘Never let a native see you're 
scared. Do you think, Englehorn, you 
can make out their lingo?” 

The skipper, who knew most Malay 
dialects, thought he coul 

“Tama di? Tama di?” There was 
menace in the strange gutteral words 
coming from the chief. 

The moment was a tense one. Un- 
consciously, Ann Darrow moved closer 
to Driscoll 

"He says,” the skipper translated, 
"Who are you? Who are you?"” 

Boldly Denham advanced a few 
paces. He motioned Englehorn to fol- 
low. "Tell him we're friends—put it on 
thick!”” 

Englehorn spoke slowly. 

Tabe. Bala kum nono hi. Bala! 
Bala!” he said. 

“Bala reri. Tasko! Tasko!” the chief 

answered sternly 
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“What did he say?” Denham asked. 

"He said: ‘We don't want friends. 
Get out. Get out!’”” 

The witch doctor rushed forward. He 
leered hideously at the strangers, then 
jabbered to the chief. 

He had caught sight of Ann! 

The chief addressed himself to En- 
glehorn. His attitude was more con- 
ciliatory. He made a long speech in 
which occasionally the word Kong 
was understandable to Denham and 
the first mate. 

When he finished the skipper turned 
to Denham. His face was very grave. 

“This 1s bad business,” he said. 
“They want Ann—a gift for Kong—to 
be Kong’s bride. They are in deadly 
earnest. They are willing to buy her 
for 6 of their women. Denham, we're 
in for it.” 

Ann gave a gasp. 

“Tell ‘em to go to the devil,” said 
Denham to Englehorn. “But tell them 
we'll be back tomorrow—to make 


friends. I've got to get that picture 
somehow or I would spit in the old 
boy’s eyes.” 
Chapter 7 


DISCOVERY—OF A DIFFERENT SORT 


“It's time you went to bed, Ann,” 
Jack Driscoll said, brusquely 

It was late and they were on deck, 
sitting on a hatch, 

"T hate to leave that moon,” Ann 
said softly. “Besides I don’t think I 
could sleep. Those drums make me 
nervous . . . I was kind of scared 
there, this afternoon . . .” 

“Of course, you were—I was my- 
self. What does Denham mean—putting 
you ina spot like that! You're not 
going back tomorrow—I'll have it out 
with him in the morning.” 

“1 must if he wants me to, Jack. 
He’s done a lot for me.” 

“Lot—nothing!”” he snorted. "When 
it comes to taking a picture, he’s crazy 
—he'd stopat nothing. Ann—I'm scared 
for you; when I think of what might 
have happened—this afternoon . .. ” 


She looked at him, her eyes shining. 
“If anything was to hurt you, Ann, 
I—IJust—” 

Just what, Jack?” 

She was very near to him. Big Jack 
Driscoll felt his body unaccountably 
tremble. He looked at her pleadingly 
for help. 

"What is it, Jack?" 

“Ann—Ann—I love you.”” 

“Yes, Jack. I know.” 

He looked at her—unbelieving. She 
didn't laught at him. It wasn't pos 
sible and yet—suddenly he crushed 
her to him. 

For a long time he held her so, her 
head buried against his chest. Finally 
she struggled to free herself a little 

"If only—" her voice came muffled, 
“you'd let me get my breath—I’d like 
to tell you that I love you, too, Jack.” 

“Driscoll! Are you on deck?” It was 
the skipper’s voice from the bridge. 

"Yes, sir." Jack leaned down & kis- 
sed her. 

“Come up a minute, will you.” 

"Yes, sir.”” 

Again he kissed Ann. 

“Tl wait for you here, the night is 
so lovely,” said Ann. 


Chapter 8 
KIDNAPPED FOR KONG 


Alone, she looked at the stars. There 
seemed more of them than a little 
while ago and they seemed brighter 
than before he had put his arms so 
fiercely around her. She clasped her 
knee in her hands and rocked gently 
back & forth, crooning to herself. Life 
was very wonderful just then. 

Behind her, rising like an evil spirit 
from the sea, a horrible face peered 
over the rail. 

It was a face painted yellow & red. 
‘There were blue rings around the yes 
and a thick silver bar stuck horizontally 
thru its nose, With the silence of death 
the witch doctor climbed on board. A 
few swift noiseless steps and his hand 
was over her mouth. He lifted her up, 
dashed to the side and an instant later 
was gone 

Just outside the gate, Ann Darrow 
saw the altar! It was built of stone and 
2 huge stone columns rosefromit. 

‘The witch doctor led the way. 

Between 4 warriors, Ann, like one in 
a trance, walked up the broad steps 
that led to the gate. Half-way up she 
turned & looked back toward the sea. 


Once moreshecried out—'‘Jack! Jack'!” 


in a voice of despair. They lifted her 
to the altar and stood her between the 
stone posts. Her hands were lashed to 
the columns so tightly that her wrists 
ached. She was facing natives and the 
sea where the ship & her last slim hope 
lay. At her back was the jungle with 
its mystery—and Kong! 

Now the natives swarmed to the top 
of the wall. Hundreds of torches flared 
up, dispelling the darkness. Thedrums 
rumbled. They beat the mighty gong 
and the natives, driven to a frenzy, 
yelled & leapt up & down on top of 
the wall. 


‘Then they closed the great gate & 
braced it. 

With the shutting of the gate, Ann’s 
heart seemed to stop beating. A pitiful 
little cry escaped her lips—there was 
nothing more now. In front of her 
the wall, crowded with hideous mad- 
men, and behind her darkness—and 
something fearful beyond her imagin- 
ation. 

The chief's voice could be heard 
above the tumult: 

“Kara Ta ni, Kong. 0 Taro Vey. 
Rama Kong. 

"Wa Saba ani mako, O Tar Vey, 
Rama Kong.” 

The skipper wasn’t there to tell her 
the fateful meaning of that solemn 
invocation: 

“We call thee, Kong. © Mighty One, 
great Kong. 

“Thy bride is here, 0 Mighty One, 
great Kong.” 


Chapter 9 
THE COMING OF THE KING 


‘Then over it all fell an unearthy 
silence, a silence more terrifying, more 
significant than anything that had gone 
before. 

Against her will, Annturned her head 
as far as she could and looked with 
dilated eyes over her shoulders into 
the blackness of the jungle. She heard 
noises like the crunching of bushes & 
the breaking of trees—then more dis- 
tinctly, the sound of ponderous foot- 
steps. Another minute, and into the 
light came a great hulking figure, fear- 
some beyond all description 

KONG! 

Ann screamed. 

The horror, the overwhelming fear 
& desperation of that cry carried down 
to the beach where the boats were just 
landing and Jack & Denham as well 
fas the skipper were tumbling out of 
them in feverish haste, and set them 
racing towards the wall. 

The gigantic figure of Kong came 
slowly nearer the altar 

He did not at once look at Ann 
Instead his glance traveled along the 
wall, surveying the tall silent natives 
who must have seemed like the tiniest 
of pygmies to him. They were his 
subjects—his slaves. 


Capt. Englehorn 
(Frank Reicher) 


Ann, to horror-struck to scream, kept 
her eyes on Kong. Her mind seemed 
keenly alert—she wondered why she 
hadn’t fainted—she was astonished at 
her ability to gfasp everything so 
clearly—and now she saw on Kong’s 
face a look of surprise, Kong’s fat 
apelike face could be. curiously ex- 
pressive. It was a very old face—7 
millions years, in fact—and full of 
wrinkles from hardship & time. 

He was the last of his race. 


Chapter 10 
HISTORY OF KONG 


Shortly after his birth, his parents 
had been killed in a titanic battle with 
a 30-ton tyrannosaurus. The 1-ton 
orphan had had to fend for himself, 
battling a hostile world for existence, 
many times narrowly excaping death. 
When only 200 years old he had had 
a near-fatal encounter with a ptero- 
dactyl, a fight with the huge flying 
reptile which might have ended his 
life; but he was lucky & clever and not 
only killed the soaring monster but 
gathered its eggs for food! 

‘As millions of years went by Kong 
grew huge & strong—king of his do- 
main, ruler of the savage human be- 
ings who came & settled on his island— 
‘Skull Island—somewhere off the Malay 
Peninsula. The natives worshipped him 
as a god—and brought him appropri- 
ate living sacrifices. 

For more years than his great brain 
could remember he had come to his 
altar to find a tender morsel to please 
his palate. Always before she had been 
dark; generally, black; sometimes 
brown—but never white, as now! And 
never had there been one with hair 
the color of gold. 

Old Kong peered at her more close- 
ly, as tho he distrusted his first im- 
pression. Then he tore away the vines 
that fastened her and picked her up in 
his huge paw. She seemed very small, 
like a living doll in a child-giant’s 
hand. He held her close to his face; 
the heat of his burning breath scorched 
her body. 

Kong turned & lumbered off into 
the jungle darkness. In his hand he 
carried Ann 


Chapter 11 
ANN IS LOST 


Denham & Driscoll were covering 
the last 100 yards to the wall at break- 
neck speed. Behind them came the 
kipper & his men. They’d heard the 
shouts of the natives—they saw them 
on the wall waving their torches in a 
delirious farewell—and they knew that 
Ann was gone. 

The warriors were storming down 
from the wall; they had seen the ap- 
proach of the strangers. 

“Open that gate,” Driscoll ordered 
the sailors, 

‘As a dozen huskies made for the 
gate, an ominous growl—half fear, 
half rage—rose from the natives. At 
last they got the bar down and tore 
open the windows. Jack Driscoll ran 
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to the opening just in time to see the 
giant ape vanish with the girl heloved. 

“My God!” 

He fell back. 

“What is it, Jack?’’ Denhamcroaked. 

Driscoll stared into the jungle, stun- 
ned. When he came to he reached for 
Denham. His big hand took Denham 
by the lapels of his coat. He slammed 
him against the wall. 

“Curse you—she’s gone! You- 
Driscoll screamed. 

Denham’s face grew purple with rage. 
He lifted his fist; then with swift under- 
standing of the other's feeling, he drop- 
ped it. 

“Sorry, Jack—I couldn’t forsee this 
—I’m going after her, Jack—I'll have 
her back to you—or else...” 

“T’m with you, Denham—I lost my 
head.”” 

“We're all going!" the sailors yelled. 

“Who's got the gas bombs?” de- 
manded Denham. “Alright, you & half 
the men come with us. The rest of you 
& the skipper stay here—and keep that 
gate open—do you hear?” 

Swiftly they marched out. Denham 
called over his shoulder once more: 

“Whatever you do—keep that gate 
open, Englehorn!”” 


Chapter 12 
PURSUIT OF THE MONSTER 


Driscoll & Denham led the sailors 
straight ahead into the nite. A hundred 
yards or so outside the great wall they 
came to a halt. They had plunged thru 
the gate heedlessly, in a fever of ex- 
citement and with only one thought— 
to rescue Ann from Kong. But now the 
appalling magnitude of their task 
struck them with full force. Beforethem 
lay the island jungle, doubly fearsome 
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MONSTERS OF CREATION’S DAWN 
BREAK LOOSE IN OUR WORLD Rovere 


Never before had human | 
eyes beheld an ape the , 
size of a battleship! 


Qaucnt between 
two monsters—the 50 
ton tricerotops and 
KONG, the ape who 
tuled before Man! 


e 
THEY SAW the flying 
lizard, the fierce bronto- 
saurus, big as twenty ele- 
phants . . . and all the 
living, fighting creatures 
of the infant world! 

e 
(Below) The giant ape 
leaped at the throat of 
the dinosaur and the 
death-fight was on! A 
frightened girl, in 1933, 
witnessed the most 
amazing combat since 
the world began! 


because its unknown terrors lay cloak 
ed in utter darkness. Should they turn 
right or left or proceed straight for: 
ward? 

“What was he like, Jac 
asked huskily 
of him.”” 

A look of pain passed across the 
first mate's face at the question. ‘The 
thought of Ann, whom he loved more 
than he had ever thought it possible 
to love any one, in that monster's 
grip brought beads of perspiration 
trinkling down his cheeks. His whole 
frame trembled. 
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* Denham 
“You got a glimpse 


“Denham—he was as big as a house. 
An ape of some kind—and he was 
carrying Ann in one hand—like you 
or i might carry a loaf of bread.” 
Jack Driscoll almost sobbed 

Denham placed a kindly hand for 
an instant on the other’s shoulder. 
He was silent, staring into the nite, 
watching for the dawn to break. But 
when he next spoke he was himself 
again. 
"Don’t worry,” he snarled arrogant 
ly. "no ape is going to makea monkey 
out of me. Where the devil are those 
gas bombs 


“Here, sir.”’ The sailor who answer. 
ed was scarcely more than a boy. 

What's your name? Jimms 
right, Jimmy—you stick by me 
ee 


> AL 
Let's 


Chapter 13 
INTO THE UNKNOWN 


On they went, Now & then they stop 
ped to listen for a sign from Ann or 
the frightful beast that had carried 
her off. 

“What time is it?” Denham asked 
“It must be almost sunrise.” 

“1 don't care what time it is,” 
coll answered gloomily, 
isn't too late.” 

“Look!” one of the men cried 

The first shaft of dawn light, sifting 
thru the trees, had fallen on a huge 
footprint. 

“It’s enormous,” Denham exclaimed 
"But we're on the right track—come 
on!” 

‘They hurried on at increased speed. 
‘They found themselves hastening along 
the top of a vast crevasse. Down be 
low they could make out dense shrub: 
bery & the gnarled trunks of age-old 
trees. Eventually they came to an open 
glade. Here Kong’s footprints were 
plainly visible in the soft earth. Some 
of the sailors broke into a run, darting 
across the glade to the farther side 
where they disappeared in the forest 

They were out of sight not more 
than a minute before they came tear 
ing back—screaming with terror. They 
were in a panic, throwing their weap- 
ons right & left. They were shouting 
a frantic warning, meaningless & in 
coherent, pointing all the while over 
their shoulders at the woods behind 
them 

Out of the primordial jungle, a crash 
like thunder heralding its approach, 
waddled an enormous  spiketailed 
beast, appalling beyond anything the 
eyes of modern man had ever beheld. 
The size of a Greyhound bus, it was 
armored like a tank, its dirty gray 
hide tough to the point of impenetra 
bility. 

In its horrid head, 2 vicious little 
eyes. Sprouting from its back, stalag 
mites. A stegosaurus! 

Ten tons of terror! 


Dris. 
as long as it 


Chapter 14 
“BATTLE WITH A BEHEMOTH” 


Driscoll took aim with his revolver. 
Six times he fired but the beast re 
mained motionless except for its head 
which moved up & down massively. 
he shots had no effect on it at ail 
ime stood still for afew fear-fraught 
seconds and then—the great animal 
galvanized into action; with astonish 
ing speed for a body so big, itcharged! 
It opened wide its hideous jaws and 
the roar that issued from its raw red 
gullet clearly defied such things as 
puny man-made bullets to stop it in its 
tracks. 


is isn't it! Not that we don't have it—local Kong- 
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The men screamed & scattered for 
cover. Only Driscoll, and Denham with 
Jimmy by his side, stood their ground. 
Denham, his feet planted wide apart, 
waited till the thing was almost on 
top of them. 

‘Then he hurled a gas bomb. 


There was a deafening roar as the 


bomb struck the animal, exploding 
just below its wedge-shaped head. As a 
cloud of noxious vapor enveloped 
them, the brute stumbled, fell. Anew, 


it rared in rage & agony. The smoke 


was stifling, breathtaking 

Gasping, the 3 men threw themselves 
onto the ground. They buried their 
faces in their arms to escape the chok 
ing gas. 


Finally, Denham ventured to look 
up. The smoke was clearing. He could 
see the huge beast staggering, rocking 
from side to side like a building shaken 
by an earthquake. ‘Then it crashed to 
the ground with a roar like a herd of 
rhinos. 

Those gas bombs will bring down 
anything,” Denham asserted with satis 
faction. "We'll get your ape alive 
Jack!’ 

Never mind the ape, 


Driscoll said 


sharply. “It's Ann we want. Come on, 
we're losing time!" 
As Denham's men warily started to 


file past the mountainous carcass of 
the fallen beast, the stegosaurus twitch 
ed. “Look out, he’s still alive!” cried 
Denham. 


A show 

A roar. 

“C'mon, that got ‘em!"’ Denham de- 
clared confidently. Now that the dang- 
er was passed, he inspected the monster 
at close range witha critical eye. ” Look 
at the size of that thing!” he exclaimed 

It must be as big as a hou 

What do you call this thing? 
ied Driscoll 

Why, something from the dinosaur 
family.” 

Dinosaur, eh?” 

Yes, Jack—a prehistoric beast.” 

It is but the first of many prehistoric 
beasts that they are destined to meet 
in this Lost World where dinosauria 
still roam—and rule 


quer: 


The Saurian Stars of KING KONG—Stegosaurus, the spiked-one; Brontosaurus, with the rubber neck: 
Triceratops, with the triple horns; Tyrannosaurus Rex, the King of the Prehistoric Reptiles—and Kong, 


the King of Them All! 
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Rare Foto. An arsinoitherium, a dinosaur that 
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seems to have vanished from the face of the Earth. 


Chapter 15 
FROM STEGOSAURUS 
to BRONTOS AURUS. 


There was a deafening roar as it 
struck the animal just below the head. 
\ cloud of smoke enveloped them all— 
a stifling breath-taking smoke. Gasp 
ing, the three threw themselves on the 
ground. They buried their faces in their 

ms to escape the choking gas 
Finally, Denham ventured to look 
up. The smoke was clearing. He could 
see the huge beast staggering, it’s 2 
horns rocking from side to side likethe 
twin towers of a building shaken by 
an earthquake. Then it crashed to the 
ground 

“Those gas bombs will bring down 
anything,” Denham asserted with sat 
isfaction. “We'll get your ape alive, 
Jack!" 

“Never mind the ape,” Drisc 
sharply, “It's Ann we want. Come on, 
we're losing time.” 


‘The sound of splashing could be dis. 
tinetly heard 

“That’s him! Splashing thru!” Dris- 
coll shouted. "Come on—come on!” 

The bank. was steep & muddy. It 
was strewn with fallen logs. They stum: 
bled down as best they could, guided 
by the sound of splashing water. As 
they reached the bottom the sounds 
ceased. Dimly, they made out a gigan- 
tic figure disappearing among the trees 
on the opposite shore. Kong had cros- 
sed the stream. 

A feeling of helplessness overcame 
Driscoll as he surveyed the barrier 
that confronted them. ‘The stream was 
wide & deep. For the moment no way 
of getting across presented itself. Swim- 
ming with their guns & bombs was out 
of the question and without these the: 
would be helpless against the great 
ape. They could hear Kong crushing 
his way deeper into the jungle. 

‘Then Driscoll saw the logs. 

“Tim!” he yelled to one ofthe sailors. 


“Get some vines. Step on it!” 

In a minute he had the men busy 
assembling logs and lashing them to- 
gether with the vines the big sailor 
brought. Spurred on by Denham and 
the mate, the men worked with incred- 
biel speed. Each man, in a fever of 
excitement, straine ‘y muscle to 
complete the task. They felt themsel- 
ves hot on the trail. Not many minutes 
elapsed before the improvised craft 
was afloat. 

Denham was the first to leap aboard. 
A fierce glitter shone in his eyes. 

“Watch out you don’t get those guns 
& bombs wet,” he shouted, as they 
loaded the raft. 

They got on board, all but two, who 
waded up to their waists into the wa 
ter, pushing the raft clear before they 
were helped aboard. With long poles 
the cumbersome raft was started 


across. 
“Put your backs into it,” Driscoll 
ordered. "And keep her upstream.” 
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¥y were in mid-stream. A grim 
smile’ twisted Carl Denham’s hard 
mouth. A matter of minutes now and 
then—Kong! And even asthe thot flash- 
ed across his mind he felt his arm 
gripped with a convulsive clutch. A 
sailor, his face ashen, his eyes bulging, 
was pointing. The man was incapable 
of speech, nothing but gurgling sounds 
came from his chattering lips 

Denham looked. 

"My God! A dinosaur!” 

A huge scaly head reared itself slow- 
ly from the depths 

The men let out shrieks like terrified 
bi A mad frenzy seized them all 
Frantically, they poled each in differ. 
ent directions. The unwieldly craft 
scarcely moved. No one heeded Den- 
ham’s & Driscoll’s orders. The ugly 
beast was on top of them now, its 
head reared higher & higher until the 
dripping jaws seemed to tower above 
them. Two of the sailors dove into the 
stream. Denham cursed and went for 
the munitions pile in the center of the 
raft. 

The dinosaur vanished below the 
surface 

Denham & Driscoll, one on each 
side of the raft, stood ready with bombs 
in their hands, With tense faces they 
strove desperately to see below the 
surface of the muddy water. Wide- 
eyed, the men watched them, too ter- 
rified to scream any longer. 

Then the, world seemed to turn up 
side down! The monster had come up 
underneath the raft. One side tilted 
steadily higher. The men strove by 
digging their finger nails into the logs 
to stay aboard. It was hopeless. With 
a despairing cry that was wrung in 
unison from their throats, they plung- 
ed into the stream. And with them 
the rifles and the bombs! 

Driscoll & Denham struck out des 
perately for the shore where Kong had 
landed. The sailors followed—all ex 
cept two that drowned 

Behind them came the brontosaurus, 
body as big as an elephant’s nite 
mare, ending in a hungry neck like 
a swollen boa-constrictor. 

The man, Tim, was a slow swimmer 
He was the last to clamber up the soft 
bank. He heard the shouts of his com 
rades and turned, to look into the 
gaping jaws of the jurassic jugger 
naut. With a piercing shriek he leaped 
out of reach and ran to the left. Wide 
eyed he searched for a point of refuge 
The lumbering beast was again al 
most on top of him 

Denham took a step forward. He 
kept his eyes on Tim. 

"A bomb!” he snapped, reaching 
back with his hand 

And as Jimmy's bitter answer came 
to him—"do you think I can swim 
with a box of bombs in my arms” 
—Denham's blood went cold. 

Tim had reached a tree. He shot up 
the trunk with the speed of a squirrel; 
it was an instinctive desperate action 
But the brontosaurus was taller than 
the tree. In a leisurely fashion it poked 
its headinto the branches, there was a 
cry of stark terror from Tim—the men 
turned away as the monster lumbered 
off into the jungle with its prey 


Kong forlorn on the edge of his lonely ledge. 
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Reproduced from the pages of Modern Mechanix & Inventions for April 1933, But everyone we have 
talked to who was concerned with the making of the picture staunchly denies that a man in an ape suit 
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Kong vs. “Rex.” In my opinion, one of the greatest imagi-movie sequences ever filmed. Hear it again in 
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Chapter 16 
WHEN KINGS COLLIDE 


“Is there a rifle left?” Denham asked 
shakily. He read the answer in the 
men’s faces and a feeling of absolute 
hopelessness overcame him. “What 
now?” he mumbled to himself 

"I'm going on,” said Driscoll dog. 
gedly 

The two of them started off. ‘The 
sturdy seamen paused for an instant, 
then with a shout they followed. Stol 
idly, they plodded on, bravely yet 
fearfully, never knowing what new hor 
ror would unexpectedly confront them. 

Further ahead, Kong was suddenly 
confronted by one of the daily dangers 
of his life—in fact, his greatest danger. 
Most of the island monsters wisely 
gave wide berth to the King but one 
adversary frequently challenged his 
superiority 

Tyrannosaurus Rex! Multi-ton up: 
right reptilian of saber-sharp teeth & 
raking claws. 

Many a combat Kong had fought 
in more years than he could remem 


savage stom 


ber, with this perennial enemy. One 
of the largest & fiercest of them all 
now confronted him. 

Carefully he placed Ann in the crook 
of a tree, preparatory to tackling this 
toughest of all terrors. 

Ensued, then, a battle of behemoths 
the like of which no mortal eye had 
ever beheld, no human ear ever heard. 
Two prehistoric giants, niountains of 
muscle, fountains of energy, the great 
ape bellowing, roaring, the huge sau 
rian hissing, gnashing 

‘The very floor of the jungle shaking 
as tho in the grip of an earthquake. 

‘The air rent with the most hideous 
sounds of combat ever torn from pri 
mordial throats. 

Huge hairy fists, pounding; danger 
ous razor-edged talons, slashing. 

Blood of Kong; blood of Rex. 

Bleeding wounds; broken bones. 

‘The crash of falling trees mingled 
with grunts of surprise, screams of 
pain, roars of defiance 

A struggle to the death between two 

Titans. 

And, after an eternity, its rapacious 
life crushed from it, one of the two 
great beasts lay dead 

King Kong drew back and sur 


huge chest, Rex hissing & lashing his titantic t 
gs & leapings. A triumph of animation & sound 
Forrest J Ackerman 


thru the 


veyed his fallen foe. Then, in the time 


immemorial gesture of the triumphant 
bull ap he beat his chest and the 
jungle reverberated with its thunder 


Chapter 17 
TRUNK OF TERROR 


Meanwhile, Denham and his men 
came to a bog. The ground was noth 
ing but black oozing mire, impossible 
to cross, Denham considered. Should 
they try to go around it? 

They skirted the bog on the left, 
the side on which Kong had landed. 

"Look, sir!” Jimmy shouted. 

‘The man pointed to a spot some 50 
yards away where a fallen tree brid 
ged the ravine. Kong, carrying Ann, 
was making his way across to the 
other side 

It was a trying moment for Jack 
Driscoll. He was closer to Ann now than 
he had been at any time since Kong 
had carried her off. She seemed life 
less in the great ape’s hand. 

He ran, the men close behind him, 
They reached the tree just as Kong 
got to the other sie. It was a big tree 


av 


Kong's mighty challenger & greatest jungle battle as first envisioned by the artist. 


With monkey-like curiosity, Kong inspects his new “toy 


and Driscoll stepped on it without hes 
itation. Below, he could see the slimy 
bottom of the ravine with weird spid. 
ery-like creatures crawling about ina 
world ir own, Slowly, he and 
the men made their way along the 
tree, Denham was the last. As he was 
about to place his foot on the pre: 
carious bridge, he stopped, arrested 
by a sound. He shouted, then jumped 
back and hid in the bushes. 

\ 3-horned beast had followed and 
was staring stupidly at the men on the 
tree 

Something must have warned Kong 
that he was being pursued, for as 
Driscoll was about to step off the tree, 


Kong returned. Frightened, the men 
behind. him started back, but not 
Driscoll. Some 10 feet below the top 


of the ridge he had scen what looked 
like a cave. ‘Tough vines were hang. 
ing down. Driscoll jumped. His clutch 
ing fingers caught the vines and he let 
himself down to the cave 

Kong seems bewildered at this sud 
den disappearance; he placed Ann on 
the ground and leaned over the edge 
to look down, He seemed to sense 


down version shown on TV.) 


rather than to see the man directly 
below. His long arm reached down, 
pawing into the opening. Driscoll, 
drawn far back in the caye, felt that 
it was only a question of a few min: 
utes before that exploring hand would 
reach him. In desperation he yanked 
out his knife and slashed at the great 
paw. Kong drew his hand back with 
a whimpering sound and licked the 
wound. 

He looked at the tree crowded with 
the sailors and began gently to rock 
it. The men cried out in fear. ‘They 
started back only to discover their 
retreat cut off by the triceratops. Kong 
rocked the tree, dumping half the sail 
ors to the bottom of the ravine. Dris 
coll, helpless, couldn't bear the sight 
below—a_ giant spider crawling tow 
ards the fallen sailors. 

Again Kong reached down with his 
paw, and once more Driscoll slashed 
it with his knife. Somehow Kong con 
nected his assailant with the tre 
rocked it more agrily, dislodg' 


ng all 
but 2 of the sailors who, lying cross 
ways on their stomachs, managed to 
hang on 


" (This scene frequently omitted from the cut 


He braced 


‘The great ape growled. 
himself as if to gather all his strength 


and, grasping the end of the tree he 
dashed it to the bottom of the ravine 
For a moment he looked down; then, 
satisfied that he had disposed of his 
ener picked up Ann and strode 
off. 

The triple-horned horror had gone} 
and Denham cautiously came out of 
the bush. He could see Driscoll across 
the way in the cave. He waved his 
arms in a gesture that meant nothing 
to the mate 

“Go back,” shouted 
back and get some 
some bombs.” 

‘or a minute, Denham stood irreso- 
lute. Then: 

“Alright, Jack, Will try to get back. 
Maybe we won't see each other again. 
So ‘long. Good luck.” And he was 
gone 


Chapter 18 
HORROR BELOW 
—AND AHEAD 


Driscoll, alone, stood considering. 
He stuck his head out of the cave and 


Driscoll. “Go 
more men—and 
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Fe) Kong places his prec dol ho fork of a tree, 
paratory to doing battle with his dread adver- 
sary, Tyrannosaurus Rex. 


he 


The 8th Wonder of the World was the height of 8 gorillas with arms raised. 


looked up. There was no sound, no 
sound of Kong. 

No sound? But—wait 
slithery ... below 

He looked down 

And nearly fainted 

It was something indescribable, some 
abomination of nature crawling up 
from the realms of Dante's inferno. 
His knife, powerless against it. With 
agility born of necessity, he scram- 
bled up a répe-like vine like an Olym- 
pic athlete. 


Something 
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Once on his feet_at the top of the 
ravine, he started off in pursuit of Ann. 

‘The ape had disappeared buthis trail 
of broken branches with an occasional 
enormous footprint was plain enough. 
Driscoll followed. 

‘As Ann opened her eyes, she saw 
the great figure of Kong leaning over 
her. A piercing scream escaped her. 
Kong's wrinkled face assumed an ex- 
pression of surprise. Again she felt his 
Great paw around her waist and as he 
straightened himself he lifted her up, 


inspecting her curiously. 

She screamed: "Jack! Jack!” 

Kong’s eyes widened in astonish. 
ment. He shook her a little to see if 
she would do it again, and when she 
made no further outcry he scemed 
disappointed. 

A new idea came to him. He must 
be on his way to his home. His eyes 
traveled into the distance where Ann 


could see the mountain that looked 
like a skull. 
Driscoll. a few hundred yards be 


hind, was prowling steadily after him, 
but Kong saw nothing. 

Once or twice he raised Ann from 
his side and looked at her with that 
same quizz expression on his face. 


Chapter 19 
THE KING’S CASTLE 


Before them | the mountain. To 
the right, a steep cliff that led to Kong's 
lair. 

‘The ground began to rise and pres- 
ently they came to a great cave— 
Kong’s castle. There was a shaft of 
light that shone thru the back of the 
cave thru a fissure in the rock. ‘The 
light dimly illuminated an oily lagoon. 

‘The great ape sat down beside the 
black waters and placed Ann an the 
ground before him. For a second she 
stood there, immobil 
wide-eyed in horror. 
to run. 

Kong reached out & pulled her back. 

He stood her before him. 

Again she ran, and aga 
he recaptured her with 
seemed to please him, He was playing 
with her as ‘at a mouse. And, while 
playing, he failed to notice what had 
crawled. slimy-wet, from the depths of 
the dark murk, ters near at hand. 

An enormous ee serpent? \What- 
ever it was, it suddenly was about 
Kong's neck, a constricting collar that 
threatened to cut off his wind. He 
grasped at his throat, tore the offend- 
ing thing from his body, threw it to 
the ground. But with the recoil of a 
spring the slippery, coiling thing was 
back upon him, wrapping its power- 
ful folds about his barrel chest, squeez- 
ing the breath from his body. 

Again Kong tore the twisting writh- 
ing snake-shape from him, pounded it 
with a fist. Again it eluded his grasp, 
wound itself about him. 

He fell. It squeezed. He pounded the 
rock floor in agony. Then with one 
great effort he tore it a last time from 
his body, slammed it death-hard down, 
pummelled it with his huge hairy fists. 

The repulsive thing lay still. Dead. 
But he could not quite trust it. He held 
it in his hand like a pi of soft & 


in. Always 
The game 


soggy rope, and examined its limp- 
ness quizzically. 
Chapter 20 
THE ENEMY FROM 
THE AIR 
Satisfied at | that his latest attack- 


er would trouble him no more, Kong. 
picked up Ann and carried her out 
into the open air atop his aerie. There, 
he was King of the World. 
mporarily at peace with the world, 
he turned his full attention now to ex 
amining his prize. He poked at her cur- 
i ng to wonder at her 
It amused him to ob- 
serve how easily she “came apart,” 
how her “skin"—he did not recognize 
it as clothing—was so easily removable 
from her person by his great fingers. 
But before he had plucked away too 
much of her dress, he heard a sound 


Skeleton of Kong! The armature that Marcel Delgado created & 
Willis O'Brien animated. (Foto courtesy Jim Danforth.) 


that distracted him. It was Driscoll, 
who had tracked him to his cave, and 
was now hiding behind a boulder by 
the lagoon. 

Kong left Ann to investigate. 

As he neared Driscoll’s hiding place, 

with animal cunning Kong seemed to 
sense him there. He tried to peer over 
the top of the immense stone to see 
what was behind it. Then he started 
around it, Driscoll kept moving, always 
keeping the boulder between himself 
and Kong. 
Ann, half-fainted from her ordeal, 
lay on the exposed ledge, panting for 
breath, attempting to ‘regain her 
strength. 

Suddenly, from out of thin air, there 
wept a hair-raising monstrosity: a 
experiment of nature, half bird, half 
reptile~a_ptero Scooping up 
Ann in its ugly about to 
falp away with her on its awkward 
great leathery black wings whe! 

An outraged Kong appeared on the 
scene! Comprehending the situation at 
a glance: this winged intruder was 
stealing Ais sacrifice, the one his faith- 
ful native subjects had given him, the 
one he had fought Rex and the lake- 
creature to keep. 

He roared. Swatted. Caught the pter- 
odactyl as a man might a bat—and 
proceeded to wring its neck, rend its 
wings, batter it to death. 

In his distraction he did not notice 
that Driscoll had raced in, scooped 
up Ann, and with her clinging tightly 


around his neck, had started to lower 
himself and his precious cargo down a 
convenient thick vine hanging from 
the overledge. 


Chapter 21 
THE ESCAPE ATTEMPT 


Hand over hand, Driscoll was a short 
way down the vine when ‘Kong noticed 
Ann was missing. Quick to investigate, 
it was ‘not long before he discovered 
her attempted avenue of escap 

recela eoreeesnpliin auaibe 
vine as a fisherman his line. Starting, 
Jack & Ann to swinging dangerously 
to & fro. With every increasing arc 
they threatened to dash against the 
ragged rock wall. 

Then Ann began to slip! With her 
waning strength it became quickly ob- 
vious that she could not hold on to 
Jack much longer. And bes 
what end? Only to be pulled up into 
ying captivity again by the mon- 
ster ape? Jack undoubtedly killed out- , 
right, smashed to a bloody pulp with 
one hammer blow from the infuriated 
giant? 

It was a long shot but they risked 
the only way out. They let go. 

hey fell & fell until at last their 
fall was broken— 

By the hard & icy waters below. 

‘The swiftly flowing river revived 
them and carried them quickly from 
the peril of immediate recapture by 
Kong. 
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THIS IS IT! The censored spider at the bottom of the ravine into which Kong shook most of Denham’s men 

from the log. 5 years from now we will probably have to suffer another set of Doubting Thomases who 

are just a little too young to be buying this issue but by then will be all of 10 and 

challenge our statement that we were the first (after 30 years!) to bring you the Spider Foto from KING 

KONG! We are counting on you, who are seeing it for the firstime now, to come to our defense in 1969 

when the new crop of Doubters starts heckling us! (Historic foto from the personal possessions of the 
late Willis O'Brien.) 


One of Denham's brave men dies at the jaws of a ferocious dinosaur. 


Chapter 22 
DENHAM RETURNS 


Englehorn with his men stood 
peering anxiously thru the open gate. 
Hours had gone by and still there 
was no sign of Denham and therest. 

At some distance the sinister na- 
tives were grouped. There had been 
some trouble at first but a few shots 
over their heads had quieted them 
down. It was their first contact with 
firearms. Now they stood, mutter- 
ing, their fear equally divided be- 
tween the strangers with their thun- 
der-sticks and the terrifying thought 
of the great ape tearing through 
the open gate. 

Fron atop the lookout post on the 
wall, a sailor shouted: ‘There’s 
someone coming!” The other sailors 
jammed the gateway, their rifles 
ready, prepared for any emergency. 

Staggering thru the shrubbery, his 
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clothes tom to shreds, came the 
figure of Denham. He fell into the 
skipper’s arms completely ex- 
hausted. 

“A drink!” he gasped. “Give me 
something to drink.” 

In disjointed phrases he finally 
managed to tell them what had 
happened. 

“Tye got to go back. I’ve got to 
go back, now,” he said grimly. 
“Give me a fewmen, Englehorn, and 
some gas bombs. Ann’s back there 
and... . Jack.” 

Another shout from thelookouton 
the wall. This time there was a tri- 
umphant note in his voice. 

“Here they come! It’s Driscoll & 
Miss Ann!” 

The man was right. 


Chapter 23 
KONG AMOK 
“What happened?” “Howja do 


it?” A chorus of voices eagerly 
queried the pair. 

“Came down the river,” explained 
Driscoll breathlessly. 

“Wait a minute—what about 
Kong?’ The question came—in- 
evitably—from Denham. 

Driscoll’s temper flared 
“Well. .. what about him?” 

“We came here to get a motion 
picture and we found something 
worth more than all the movies in 
the world! We've got those gas- 
bombs—if wecan capture him alive!” 
Already Denham’s vivid imagina- 
tion was running away with him. 

But Driscoll had had a bellyful. 
Besides, Ann’s safety was now his 
chief concern. ‘Why, you’re crazy,” 
he snarled. “Besides . . . he’s ona 
cliff where a whole army couldn’t 


short. 


... if he stays there. But 
we’ve got something he wants.”” 
Driscoll’s eyes narrowed. ‘“Some- 


Run for your lives! The Great Gate of Skull Island is open—and the captive King is loose! 


thing he won’t get again!” he prom- 
ised. 

Suddenly, in the forest, outside the 
great wall, there was a tearing & 
crunching. Frightful shrieks went 
up from the natives. “Kong! Kong! 
Kong!” they cried in terror. 

“Shut that gate!” the skipper 
roared. 

But the gate could not shut out 
the sound of Kong. Over the wall 
the huge beast’s voice bellowed, 
threatening like the boom of a 
mighty cannon. 

Then there was a total silence. 
Ominous. Brief. 

With a thunderous crash, Kong 
hurled his whole huge body against 


rallied his men. He was the old Den- 
ham once more, intrepid& arrogant. 
Fortunately, the men had retained 
their weapons in their mad flightwhile 
the shadow of Kong loomed over 
the tops of the huts, Denham stood 
in the open square, a gas bomb in 
each hand. 

Kong, snarling & outraged, tore 
the roof off the first hut he came to. 
He thrust in a huge hairy arm, 
withdrew a howling native. He re- 
garded the struggling figure in his 
paw, then dropped it to its death. 

Spears & arrows whistled thru the 
air, knicking Kong’s tough hide 
enough to annoy him. 

He toppled another hut, strewing 


KONG PICKS UP FAY 


Two strides and Kong felt some- 
thing strike him on the chest. It 
wasn’t a heavy blow; ordinarily, 
Kong would not have halted for so 
trivial an attack, but a sound ac- 
companied that blow—a sound such 
as Kong had never heard before. 
Kong stopped in his tracks. That 
sound seemed to have deafened his 
ears and, worse than that, a smell 
unknown to Kong was making his 
eyes water—was filling his lungs with 
something that cut off his breath, 
choking him. 

Desperately but blindly he lunged 
toward the little white man in the 
square. He felt himself reel; bewil- 
dered, he tried to make his instincts 


FAY TAKES 
KONG 
IN HAND! 


ie 


the gate. 

Another silence—another roar— 
another crash. 

‘The gate bulged inward . ..athird 
crash . . . and the doors split open. 

Kong loomed up before them, a 
towering breast-beating mass of 
fury! 
With unearthly cries the natives 
fled for their huts. The white men 
followed. Denham looked around 
for Ann but Driscoll was already 
running with her in his arms toward 
the beach 

An instant Denham hesitated. A 
shadow flickered across his face. 
Then he ran with the rest. 

In the heart of the village Denham 


natives about like matchsticks. 
One wide-eyed warrior he crushed 
into the mud like a rag doll. 


Chapter 24 
CAPTURE OF THE KING 


Kong came to the square and 
stopped. 

There stood a man who did not 
flee from him, who barred his way 
singlehanded. Hatred darkened 
Kong’s features. This men was dif- 
ferent from the natives—he looked 
like the man who had stolen his 
golden bride! 

With a monstrous cry of passion 
Kong went for Denham. 


function, Another blow and again 
that incredible noise that sounded 
to him something like thunder close 
at hand. 
Then Kong toppled to the ground 
and knew no more. 
see 
On the nite that was to witness the 
first exhibition of Kong, the vast 
theater that Denham had hired had 
filled to overflowing. The great ape 
had been transferred backstage from 
the ship with the utmost secrecy & 
great skill. The big truck (the sort 
used for the transportation of huge 
girders) had been completely cov- 
ered so that no one caughta glimpse 
of Kong. Then followed days of 
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clever press-agenting so that every 
man, woman & child in the area of 
Greater New York knew that ‘The 
8th Wonder of the World” was 
coming. 

There was $10,000 in the box- 
office the first nite! 

Backstage, Denham briefed the 
press. “Kong could have stayed 
safe where he was but he couldn't 
stay away from Beauty.” 

Then, his reputation preceding 
him, the master showman stepped 
out in front of the curtain. “Ladies 
& Gentlemen—” he cut thru the ap- 
plause; “{ am here tonite to tell 
you a very strange story, a story 
30 strange that no one will believe 
it But, Ladies & Gentlemen, seeing 
is believing, and we—my partners 
& I—have brought back the living 
proof of our adventure, an adventure 
in which 12 of our party met hor- 
rible deaths. And now, before I tell 
you any more, I am going to show 
you the greatest thing your eyes 
have ever beheld— 

“KONG! 

At a signal, the curtains slowly 
rose. 

Cries of astonishment rose simul- 
taneously from every corner of the 
auditorium, as the body of the be- 
hemoth was revealed in its entirety. 
“Don't be alarmed, Ladies & Gentle- 
men!” Denham cried reassuringly; 
“those chains are made of chrome 
steel.” 

Then he introduced the audience 
to Ann Darrow, ‘Bravest girl I 
have ever known, who has lived thru 
an experience no other woman has 
ever dreamed of.”” 

Kong was truly a magnificent 
spectacle. The confines of the stage 
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made him seem even more immense 
than he actually was. And yet some- 
thing about Denham’s words seemed 
to be cutting down his siz. “He 
was a King and a god in the world 
he knew but now he comes to civiliza- 
tion merely a captive, a show to 
gratify your curiosity.” 

Was this the destiny for which 
Kong had been born millions of 
years ago? A proud monarch, ruler 
of all he surveyed, now reduced to a 
freak of Nature for the entertain- 
ment of ants in pants & top hats? 

Kong looked down at the little 
vermin and roared & roared. The 
volume of his roar was as great as 
ever but to Ann it lacked something: 
that note of triumph, of fearless 
superiority. 


Chapter 25 
THE KING BREAKS FREE 


Slowly, Ann forced herself to look 
at the great ape. She looked into his 
huge brown wrinkled visage, with 
its gleaming white teeth as big as 
elephants’ tusks, and shuddered. 
Kong’s expression was one of hurt 
helplessness. His abused brain was 
unable to grasp the catastrophe that 
had overtaken him. He, the great 
Kong, who had ruled a world and 
held it in a grip of fear, was help- 
less before a crowd of chattering 
little apes. 

The bewildered beast looked 
toward Ann. Jack Driscoll had his 
arm protectively around her. Kong 
felt a pang of jealousy: he disliked 
someone else sharing his possession. 

That alone—the sight of Anninthe 
arms of another—might have 
spurred him to a Gargantuan effort 


to befree; but, if that were not enough, 
now the element of fear was intro- 
duced: flashbulbs began popping in 
his face. 

The photographers were firing 
away like mad, now; every news- 
man, magazine representative, free- 
lancer striving to capture a pictorial 
record of Kong’s debut. 

The flashing fireflies distracted 
Kong, distressed him. He longed 
to snuff out the barrage of bursting 
star-shells that blinded him, cover 
his aching great red eyes. 

Rumblings came from deep within 
Kong like the climax of an earth- 
quake. They reached his throat and 
exploded, shaking the auditorium 
with their vibrations. 

Terror spread thru the audience 
like wildfire in a tinder-dry forest. 

People panicked, tore for the exits, 
wild animal-like cries issuing in- 
voluntarily from their throats. 

Denham’s shouts for order, the 
ushers’ futileadmonitions, the tumult 
of the stampeding mob—all suddenly 
were silenced, hushed, by an over- 
riding sound: the sinister snap of 
Kong's chains! 

The monster was loose! 

The greatest bersek murder-ma- 


chine modern society had ever seen 
was uncontrolled! 

Kong’s jungle-cry of freedom & 
revenge rang out into the astonished 
steel-&-stone jungle of startled hu- 
manity in autos & afoot. Above the 
toot of taxi and clang oftraffic, a 
sound unknown to civilized ears: 
the tomtom-like beat of giant fists 
on giant chest. 

Soon sirens would be screaming 
all over the city. 

Pandemonium reigned. 


Chapter 26 
NEW YORK AT BAY 


Only Driséoll paid no attention to 
the uproar of the madcrowd rioting. 
He picked up Ann and dashed her 
thru the wings and out into the nite. 
His hotel was across the street. 

Behind him came Kong. 

But the revolving doors which 
formed the entrance to the hotel were 
an effective barrier to the puzzled 
ape. They were too small for him 
to pass thru. Baffled, and jabbering 
with rage, he looked up at the tall 
structure that confronted him. A few 
floors above, a girl was near a win- 
dow, wondering what was causing 
the commotion in the street 

To Kong this could be no one 
but Ann. 

He reached up, grasped hold of 
the stone coping above and started 
to climb the building. The window 
ledges made convenient steps. He 
reached the girl’s window, reached 
in and wrapped his big paw around 
her. 

He gave her one glance and flung 
her back into the room, a look of 
disappointment on his face. Deter- 
minedly, he climbed from floor to 
floor, peering thru each window as 
he went. 

Ann & Driscoll were shooting up 
in an elevator. Jack led her, sob- 
bing, to his room. 

“There,” he comforted, “you're 
safe here, darling.” How wrong he 
was, both were shortly to know. 

“Jack, it’s terrible, It’s just like 
being back on the island!” 
ihe dropped, trembling, on the 


Outside, in the roaring world of 


New York, tragedy was in the mak- 
ing, moments away. 

An elevated train, packed with 
commuters, sped along its skyway 
track. Suddenly, ahead, before the 
horrified eyes of the motorman, an 
unbelievable sight: the huge shaggy 
head of Kong! 

The electricity of the third rail 
jolted Kong with an unpleasant 
shock. As he always reacted to un- 
pleasant things, Kong instinctively 
struck out. With tight clenched fist 
he pounded down on the railroad 
tracks, splitting them apart as tho 
they were made of solder. 

The motorman tried to brake the 
roaring express train but—too late! 
The doomed passengers were flung 
forward, whirled about like limp 
rags in’ washing machine. Their 
bodies were broken, knocked uncon- 
scious, upside down, thru shattering 
glass windows, hurtling onto the 
sidewalks below. 

Like sardines splitting forth from 
gas-burst side of rust-thin tin cans. 

And Kong cracked the cars open 
like nuts as they were derailed. Then 
resumed his search for Ann. 


Chapter 27 
ANN IN PERIL 

He found her. 

He took her . . . 
screaming. 

Now he started to climb with her, 
away from the shots & shocks of 
pursuing humanity. 

Where the room of an adjoining 
building was lower, he climbed 
down; where it was higher, he 
climbed up. 

Finally, Ann stopped screaming. 
She was white with fear. Whenever 


half-fainting, 


they came to the end of a street, 
she could feel Kong gather himself 
to leap across. Below, she could 
faintly hear the excited shouts of the 
milling crowds and the much louder 
wails of the sirens attached to the 
fire engines. She could see thebeams 
of the searchlights crossing back & 
forth, trying to locate them. 

Finally a shaft of light struck & 
held them. The roar of the crowd 
rose in volume. Kong stopped & 
blinked. He went on. He was making 
soft crooning noises to himself. 

He came to a halt and looked up. 
The building next to them towered 
into the sky majestically. A queer 
pleased sound came from his throat. 
Here was a fitting throne for Kong 
—the Empire State Building! 

He made his way up, each window 
a single step, till he arrived at the 
very top. The searchlights kept him 
ir. view. He came to the shining 
dome. He placed Ann down beside 
him, stretched his arms, pounded 
his chest and roared. Once more, 
king of all he surveyed. 

Ann lay huddled where he had 
placed her. She looked fearfully 
about. She saw no avenue ofescape, 
no place where she could hide. In 
the east it grew lighter. In a few 
minutes the sun would be up. 

Off to the left of her, came a faint 
whirring noise. 


Chapter 28 


LAST CHAPTER FOR A CHAMPION 


Kong was puzzled—a flock of 
pterodactyls approaching, greater 
than he had ever seen? But Ann 
recognized the familiar hum of air- 
plane motors. There were 6 of them, 
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Se 


Somewhere in the mists of the Mirage World exists another version of KING KONG where he was exhibited in Yankee Stadium in- 
stead of a theater. In both worlds he broke loose! (An extremely rare drawing made prior to actual production of the movie.) 


Le 


A 
Dromiatle drawing showing scene as It would eventually look on film when Kong shook downihalf of Now 
York for Fay Wray. 


and when they were close enough 
they formed a circle, whirling round 
& round the dome. 

Uncomprehendingly, Kong 
watched them—and roared. 

J The leading plane came very 

tele close. Now the tactics became fa- 

ee Korg aeel h aenel 7 miliar to Kong: he had been at- 

tacked like this before by greatbirds 


Mp Aeadterd Sance r] oC etd on his island. He stood motionless, 
teeth bared. 


Presently, as he had expected, one 
SOD, 7 oe Lipase of them came too close. He reached 
ee ) if out, grasped it by the wing, broke 
: it, flung it crashing to the sidewalk 

uf eet Weil hundreds of feet below. 

He pounded his chest and roared 
i: defiance at this world of pygmies 
ler cere that mocked & hurt him. 

Now a new sound came to his 

Gilat TA A V4 ears—accompanied by many small 

Visits pains. The source of the sound & 
the pains was perplexing to him but 
Ann recognized the chatter of ma- 


Kong's creator sends greetings to our readers! chineguns. She crouched lower for 


48 


aw ANS 
Tike ex 


F EA 


Sketch by artist (Byron Crabbe?) of Kong attacked & attacking on h 


& Bruce Cabot as Ann Darrow & Jack Di 


protection from richocheting bullets. 

Kong was mystified, angered. Pep- 
pery little things began to strike him 
in the chest, about the face, on his 
neck; things that stung—burned— 
brought forth blood. 

Anxiously he looked downatAnn. 

Once more he faced the vicious 
birds that kept out of his reach but 
span hot lead at him. The bits of 
fire kept biting his chest compound- 
ing his hurt. He felt them penetrate 
his body, making him cough. 

He roared louder, more menacing- 
ly, swung his great arms wild! 

But the killer-birds would not go 
away. 

He was the strongest thing on 
earth and it frightened him to feel 
a weakness he had never known be- 
fore. His vision was blurring, his 
breathing becoming labored, his 
head fuzzy, dizzy, swimming. 

He looked round, pitifully, for 
Ann. Thru a blood-red haze he 


reached down to grasp his golden 
doll. 

Now the pains were becom- 
ing multiplied, unendurable, as the 
death-birds grew bolder, diving at 
him like burning bolts of lightning. 

His head seemed to be filled with 
angry stinging bees 

His throat was on fire. 

Another dive, another burst of 
sound, gara-loud in his ea: 
lava-hot on his bod 

His grip on the mooring mast of 
the Empire State weakened. 

He looked sadly at Ann. 

Took one more futile swip 
fire-bird. 

Took one more charge of lead in 
his burning throat. 

And then— 

His hand loos 
contact with the spire. 
He tottered on 

oblivion. 

Poised high in the sky between 


ata 


his fingers lost 


the brink of 


sland. Hero & heroine Fay Wray 


coll in circle. 


death & eternity. 
Lost his balance entirely and... 
Plunged 102 stories, to shatter the 
concrete of Manhattan below . . . 
and every bone in his giant body. 
se 8 


“Let me thru, officer—my name’ 
Denham.” Denham elbowed 

his way thru the mob and police 
barrier to the side of Kong as the 
name and 

‘Denham! Oh, that’s the 
‘aptured the monster.” 


man who 
The officer smiled as he gazed at 
the inert body of the conquered beast. 


“Well, Denham,” he said with smug 

satisfaction, “the airplanes got him.” 

But Denham, with an inner eye of 

ical reflection, saw more 

he corrected, “it 

And then 

he spoke the famous 6 last words 

that rang down the final curtain on 
th of Kon; 


END 
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Axtra! Axtral Read All About 
It! Readers of FM get Their 
Names in Print together with 
an Unusual Foto. Send YOUR 
request on a Postcard (or 
Ghostcard) to Dept. UX4, FA- 
MOUS MONSTERS, 145 E. 32 
St., NYC 10016. 


DR. PHIBES RISES AGAIN for GARY J. JOHNSON, DAVID LATTIN, GEO. McBEATH, JIM PIERSON, CASEY SEE- 
BON, BOB ORTEGA, TONY MULLINS, BOBBY BONNER & LEE PAUL MIMMS. (Hey, fellas— it's VINCE in whom 
50 you're supposed to evince an interest—not Vulnavia!) 


BLOOD FROM THE MUMMY'S TOMB flows for 
MEL WILLMIRTH, MIKE A. CAPPOTTO 2d, RIC- 
KEY SKINNER, MIKE WILDE, FRANK MALICK- 
SON, BRYAN MOOSE, PHILIP BARTMESS, AN- 
DY D. FAILOR, JAN & JOY BLACK, RALPH CLE- 
MENTE, DONNY BARBER, MARK STAKEM, GREG 
KETTER, SCOTT PEARSON, KEVIN E. SMITH, 
JOHN FEARNLEY, EDDIE F. KRUEGER, JOE 
O'GRADY and ADAM, ROBT. & JOHN JR. 
CIOLFI. 


Congratulations, ERIC SCHULZ, RALPH REYES, RUSS 
TONKS, BRIAN CSUK, HERBERT HAEUSSLER, CRIS- 
PIN BURNHAM, AL UPTAIN, SHAWN RUPLINGER, 
DAVID RAECK, STEVE LEMNER, JIM TORKELSEN & 
ARTHUR FEINLEIB—you have won a JOURNEY TO 
THE FAR SIDE OF THE SUN! 
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Something new—a still from THOMAS—is shown 

for ROGER McKEE, PAUL FLORES, ALAN OLSON, 

JOHN R. MOGLIA JR., KURT CRUPPENINK, ARTHUR 

BAKER, KENTON SEM, TOM TIMMERMAN, STEVE 

BROWN, RONNIE MEADE, JEFF JUMPER & BILLY 
WISE. 


One of the VAMPIRE PEOPLE makes a midnight appearance (with winged friend) for DAVE SUPULSKI, C 
NEW, NAVAH COHEN, RICKY DONALDSON, JAMES L. DIXON 3d, RANDY WYATT & CARLEY REED. 


Fair Warning, CHAS. DRAUGHON, DAVID LANGE, G. BANKS, DENNIS CHAN, JIMMY GODWIN, SCOTT MAL 
LOY, TRAVIS CHEER, JOHN R. GRAHAM, JOHN PERULLO & TERRY CURREN. Beware THE WEREWOLF VS. THE 
VAMPIRE WOMAN. 
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1966 YEARBOOK 
965 YEARBOOK 


967 YEARBOOK 


FM #80 
$2.00 


FM #89 
S175 


FM 888 
S175 


Reonaces 


(Vicaaers| MONSTERS) 
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1M 298 PM 899 FM #100 FM LoL F 
5150 150 3225 $1.50 S150 $180 


SEND FOR A MONSTER ...or, tet our 


monsters send YOU! It costs thousands of Ghoulars 

(the currency of Transylvania) to publish and distribute 

FAMOUS MONSTERS each issue, and if you've missed 

any back issues, you can obtain this fabulous mint col- 

lection. They’re going fast, and you'll crave them in de- 
Spair when they're all sold out! 


FM #105, 
5150 


FM 8107 
$150 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
54 for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


Q Hope you can help me, Profes 
sor. For years, I've been trying 
to unearth photos and information on 
the film THE FEARLE 


VAMPIRE 
KILLERS. Let's see what you can do! 
ANNE-MARIE STRZELECKI 


aS 
ROMAN POLANSKI 


Director, in cameo, looks on as friend 
meets Count Krolock 


The film was originally entitled 

YOUR TEETH IN MY NECK, and 
starred Ferdy Mayne as the vicious 
Count Krolock. Here, the vampire ex- 
plains his own philosophy of life to the 
Professor (Jack Macgowran) and Al- 
fred (played by director Roman Polan- 
ski). The spoof was released through 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer. 
Q as it Lon Chaney 

loff, or Bela Lugo: 
THE GOLEM in the c 
FREY MORRISON 


Sr, Boris Kar 
who played 
sic film? —JEF 


PAUL WEGENER 
The monster who's solid as 
the Rock of Gibraltar 


Actually, Jeff, it was none of the 

above. The legendary man of 
stone was portrayed by Paul Wegener. 
The man-monolith could be activated 
and deactivated by pressing the star 
on his chest. 


WORLD'S OLDEST ANSWER MAN WILL 
DEAL WITH AS MANY QUESTIONS AS 
HE CAN PER ISSUE, AT NO CHARGE 
TO FM READERS. JUST DIRECT YOUR 


Q 


| think IT! THE TERROR FROM 


BEYOND SPACE is one of the 
finest science fiction movies ever 
ade. Can you tell me in what year it 
made, and who played the mon’ 
t?—EDDIE KRUEGER 


RAY “CRASH” CORRIGAN 
From serial star to martian monster 


Ray “Crash” Corrigan portrayed 

a martian stowaway in the ex- 
citing 1958 film. The monster was de- 
stroyed after being sucked through a 
vacuum into airless space. Other pas- 
sengers on the first spaceship to the 
Red Planet included Marshall Thomp- 
son and Shawn Smith 


INQUIRY TO PROF. GRUEBEARD, FA- 


MOUS MONSTERS, 145 E. 32nd ST., 
NEW YORK CITY, N.Y. 10016 


Q Souldyou pleasetell me who pla 


ea Dr. Morbius in FORBIDDEN 
PLANET? Also, would it be possible to 
run a still of Robby the Robot?—RI. 
CHARD T. WALKER 


WALTER PIDGEON 
The bearded Morbius discusses the 
state of his home, the FORBIDDEN 
PLANET 


No sooner said than done, Rich! 

Morbius was played by the great 
Walter Pidgeon. With him are Robby 
Leslie Nielson, and the lovely Anne 
Francis, Miss Francis and Mr. Pidgeon 
were co-stars, again, in the film FUN- 
NY GIRL 


THE OMEGA MAN 


Q I recently sa 

on ty, an uld like to see a 
picture of the star Chariton Heston. 
BRIAN LOYER 


CHARLTON HESTON 
A change of pace for the superstar 


THE OMEGA MAN, a film adap- 
tation of Richard Matheson’s 
stunning novel | AM LEGEND, was Mr. 
Heston’s third science fiction film, fol- 
lowing PLANET OF THE APES and 
BENEATH THE PLANET OF THE APES. 
END 
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where men & manapes 
die like cattle... 


long “battle” lines 


T looked like one of those legendary lines 

snaking round the block and queuing up to see 

THE EXORCIST if you lived in a big city the 
day they had the fantastic quintuple play of all 
5 of the supersimian sagas: 

The original PLANET OF THE APES. 

The mutant-menaced doings BENEATH 
PLANET OF THE APES. 

The humor-laced ESCAPE FROM THE 
PLANET OF THE APES till the heart-rending 
ending with the brutal murders of Zira & Cor- 
nelius. (It was reminiscent, for moms & pops, 
of TARZAN’S NEW YORK ADVENTURE of a 
quarter century earlier, from the comedic hotel 
scenes to Tarzan & Jane in the courtroom.) 

The violent CONQUEST OF THE PLANET 
OF THE APES, with its half-hour climax of 
riflebutts & blowtorches, bullets & blood. 


THE 
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And then, the last of the series, THE BAT- 
TLE FOR THE PLANET OF THE APES with 
its ferocious finale of manapes & mutants in 
mortal combat. 

In all, approximately 6 hours of the Ape Epic! 


hail, caesar! 


When Zira & Cornelius were killed in ESCAPE, 
they left behind a legacy of leadership in their 
infant son Caesar (Roddy McDowall), who was 
recognized for what he was by the kindly circus 
owner Armando (Ricardo Montalban) and raised 
to apehood. Caesar led his enslaved ape-people 
in a rebellion against the human masters and, 
after the race of man had been bested by the 
beastmen, Caesar reversed his role from that of 
battle commander to peacelord. A kind of Perry 
Rhodan of the Ape People. 


8 BP 


In the arsenal of the apes, Mandemus, Virgil & MacDonald arm themselves to fight. 


ee Se s Se 
WHEN APES “APE” MAN'S MILITANCY 


journey to the city of the dead 


In the future time when BATTLE takes place, 
the Mutant City with which we have become 
familiar in previous pictures is now a place of 
ruins. 

Devastated, destroyed by the God of War 
who seems to wr his destructive will upon 
manape as well as mankind. 

Or man unkind. 
ar has learned of the moldering mutant 
city and his natural monkey-like curiosity is 
aroused. 

Is it possible old tape recordings might re- 
main there? 
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Could he conceivably hear the voices of his 
dear dead parents, so cruelly butchered by men 
of an earlie: 
greater hope—perhaps he could even 
see his slaughtered mother & father! 

How? 

Via newsreel footage which may miraculously 
still remain in projectible form. 

So Caesar starts out to seek out the mutant 
city 


3 heads better than 1 


But Caesar does not undertake his exploration 


Gorilla Leader Aldo (Claude akins) dri 


alone. 

With him go: 

Virgil, a wise Orangutan played by Paul Wil- 
liams. 

And a black human friend, MacDonald (Aus- 
tin Stokes). 


the discovery 


Some mutants rviving underground. 

When Caesar & his simian & human friend ar- 
rive at the city of the scarred & disfigured hu- 
mans, tho their visit is intended as a peaceful 
one the main mutant there (leader Kolp played 


ills his rebel troops. 


by Severn Darden) reacts suspiciously. 
“We must destroy the village of the 


apes be- 
fore they decide to destroy us!” he tells his peo- 
ple. 


aldo the ignorant 


There is a subplot involving a stupid, bellig- 
erent gorilla (Aldo, played by Claude Akins). 
The warlike gorilla creates a band of followers 
around him, intent on wresting Caesar's hard- 
won “kingdom” from him. 
As if there were not enough tragedy in Cae- 
sar’s life already, the life of his own son is taken 
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by Aldo. 


behind the simian scenes 


Veteran actor John Huston was the Lawgiver 
whose facial features were hard to disguise even 
behind John Chambers’ masterful makeup and 
whose distinctive voice was heard to advantage 
as, in a flashforward to a future day, he was seen 
telling a generation to come the story of THE 
BATTLE FOR THE PLANET OF THE APES. 
His listeners, a rapt audience of ape & human 
children. (The theater where I saw the picture 


also had a mixture of both.) 

Lew Ayres, who goes way back in imagi-mo- 
vies to DONOVAN’S BRAIN in 1953, was seen 
as the apeman Mandemus. 

It was, unfortunately, to be the last picture 
for its producer, Arthur P. Jacobs, whose death 
we had regretfully to announce in FM #103. 


revenge of the apes 


Young FM fan John Landis; who wrote, di- 
rected & played the incredible apeman in 
SCHLOCK; escaped typecasting by appearing 


The gorilla guerillas prepare to attack the mutants. 


as a human in BAT "3 

“Before I was thru with my part, tho,” he con- 
fided to FM in an exclusive interview, “I was 
thinking nostalgically of the days when I was 
portraying a Schlockthropus.” 

FM: “Why, wasn’t it awfully hot & uncom- 
fortable in the suit Rick Baker created for you?” 

Landi Yes, but at least they only shot fake 
bullets at me. 


FM: “You mean the mutants shot real bul- 
lets at you in BATTL. 

endies Non butwhen lepumiscd \naeranne 
rebel gorillas, my scenes got pretty violent. They 
were jumping on me, stomping me, grabbing me 
by my long hair—and that was just in the re- 
hearsals! 


“A director never knows just how much vio- 
lence he'll want in his completed cut or how much 
will be allowed by the time his film reaches the 
screen or if a toned-down version will be required 
for television so they shot my scenes several 


ach more violent than the last! 
Phe European version was bad enough but 
i apan Le 


ch’ 
MeIeric.acicyou aie 
seen GODZILLA MEETS BAMBI 
FM: “You mean the short shown in the Hor- 
ror Hall of Fame special recently on TV?” 
Landis: “The same. When I struggled pain- 
fully to my feet after that scene, I felt like not 


you ever 


Underground survivors: Mendez & Alma, mutants, played by Paul Stevens and France Nuyen. 


only had Godzilla squashed me or King Kong 
had put his foot down on me like in one of the 
censored scenes in the native village which has 
now been put back but like the entire population 
of Tokyo and a few people in from the suburbs 
had run over me—and I don't mean with rick- 


shaw 
FM: “Isn't it the Chinese who use rickshaws 
Landis: “Don’t get technical or I'll show you 


my kung fu chop.” 

“With the price of meat what it is now 
days, it would be the first chop we've seen in 
months.” 


ape-pauling discovery 


With 8000 people (?) milling around at the 1973 


Star Trek Con in Los Angeles, you'd think it 
would be difficult if not impossible to recogni: 
a face in the crowd but FM’s argus eyes espied a 
female who looked familiar. 


FM: 


“Pardon us—but haven't we seen you 


somewhere before?” 


see BATTLE FOR THE 
APES? 


FM: 
Paula: 


¢ 
Ty was in it! One of the prisoners in the 


compound! 
So that makes 2 fans of FM who fought on the 
Je of the humans in BATTLE FOR THE PLAN- 

ET OF THE APES! 
END 
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CORNELIUS »2440$2.50 


GENERAL ALDO #2468 $3.50 


GORILLA 
THE JUNGLE 


GIANT 


THE MOST REALISTIC REPLICA OF THE MIGHT. 
TEST GORILLA EVER! DURABLE TOUGH VINYL! 
BIG 7” TALL! YOU'LL WANT TO HAVE ONE OF 
THESE TOUGH. UGLY MONSTROUS GORILLAS 
FOR YOUR OWN. SCARE YOUR FRIENDS! DEC 
ORATE YOUR ROOM IN MONSTERIFIC FASH. 
JON! SLIP ONE TO A BUDDY & WATCH HIM 
SQUIRM! YOU WONT BELIEVE HOW AUTHEN- 
Tit & LIFELIKE THIS GRUESOME GORILLA 1S! 
HAVE A CASE OF APE-OPLEXY! ORDER YOURS 
TODAY! #2607 HONG KONG GORILLA $1.00! 


WORLD-FAMOUS Magnajector lets you project any picture in this magazine onto your 
wall or screen... UP TO 4 FEET WIDE! No films or negatives needed. Simply test the 
instrument over the magazine or book page, photograph or other object, and like magic, 
the picture is seen BIG & CLEAR on the wall in front of you. See veins in leaves. de 
tails of insects... monster faces... photos of you of your friends & family. #2608 
MAGNAJECTOR $8.95, 


PLASTIC HOBBY KITS! 


Now, there are four great PLANET OF THE APES plastic hobby 

kits. General Ursus, the brave goril who 

NEATH THE PLANET OF THE ABES, and Genoral Aldo, the rebol- 
from BATTLE FOR THE PLANET OF THE 

APES, join the 


Corne 
citing post 


lay them on your desk or shelves. But hurry! These dy- 
namic kits are sure to be a sell-out. Order yours today! 


NEW! 


NEW: 


GENERAL URSUS 92467 $3.50 


EXCITING PAPERBACK NOVELS 
ABOUT THE FAMOUS VAMPIRE 
FROM TV'S "DARK SHADOWS! 


BARNABAS! 


DARK SHADOWS was the most electrifying soap opera of 
ail time. What else would you expect of 2 show whose main 
Character's a vampire? Every day, for months & months 
TV afternoon viewers were treated to a feast of fear. Vam: 
pires, werewolves, witches, sorcerers, demons, ghosts 
ESP-masters of such paraphernalia as. pentagons & i 
Ching prophecies, time travel and avenging angels of doom 
and darkness. Several BARNABAS books ca 
‘now that DARK SHADOWS has passed away. 

fe become rare COLLECTORS ITEMS! Ord 

hey'te going fast! 


BARNABAS! 


2166 MYSTERY OF COLLINSWOOD $1.00 

2167 DEMON OF BARNABAS COLLINS $1.00 

2168 BARNABAS COLLINS IN A FUNNY VEIN $1.00 

2169 FOE OF BARNABAS COLLINS $1.00 

2170 THE PHANTOM & BARNABAS COLLINS $1.00 

2171 BARNABAS COLLINS & THE WARLOCK $1.00 

2172 PERIL OF BARNABAS COLLINS $1.00 

2174 BARNABAS & THE MYSTERIOUS GHOST $1.00 

2175 THE CURSE OF COLLINSWOOD $1.00 

2176 BARNABAS COLLINS 1.00 

2177 VICTORIA WINTERS $1.00 

2178 STRANGERS AT COLLINS HOUSE $1.00 

2179 BARNABAS COLLINS & QUENTIN'S DEMON $1.00 

2180 BARNABAS COLLINS & THE GYPSY WITCH $1.00 

2181 BARNABAS COLLINS & THE MUMMY'S CURSES1.00 

2182 BARNABAS COLLINS & QUENTIN & THE AVENGING 
GHOST $1.00 

2183 BARNABAS, QUENTIN, & THE NIGHTMARE AS- 
SASSIN S100 


BARNABAS! 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
62 for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


LOVECRAFT PAPERBACK BOOKS 


Cthuluh, a terrible en- Return to the world of 
tity from beyond time,  Cthuluh, the creature 
is the subject of 13 in: that is. nightmare 
credible stories by sonified, in 9 incredible 
Lovecraft and others. short stories by Love- 

Craft, Bloch, and other 
great authors. “Cthulu 
Waythos, Volume 2” 
#21084) 9! 


Here is a superb collec: 
n of stories by Love- 
craft, “Included are 
The Moon Bog,” “The 
Unnamable,” and "From 
Beyond.” twelve great 
horror shockers. inal! 
The Lurking Fear 
#21092/95: 


Journey to the sunken 
world of Rilyeh in 
‘Cthulu Mythos, | Vol 
ume 1” #21093/95; 


There is something. in 
the ice; something, so 
frightening as to. dely 
description. Read "At 
the Mountains of Mad- 
ness” in this collection 
at Lovecraft tales by 
the same name. Plus 

others. #21068/95¢ 


Here are seventeen 
stories by Lovecraft 
which include "The 
Beast in. the Cave,” 
‘The Horror at Red 
Hook.” “Imprisoned 


with the Pharohs,” and 
other fables. The 
Tomb" 2106/95: 


A unique collaboration 
of talents, those of 
Lovecraft and Derleth, 
produced the six mind: 
bending stories in this 
haunting volume. Tales 
Rot soon forgotten! 
The Shuttered. Room’ 
a classic! 21067/ 95: 


DRACULA KITE 


2-in-1 Year Round Fun 
Hang as a Poster! e Fly as a Kite! 
Giant 54” Wing Span! 


Dracula is alive and well in the form of an in- 
credible plastic kite. Send your King of the 
Vampires soaring amidst the flimsy, paper 
kites of your friends, and watch him shine! The 
ominous, black sky-rider will make all other 
kites seem anemic. Made of sturdy, Para Vane 
plastic,the infamous Count will make you the 
talk of your town. And he is specially con- 
structed for easy launching, and smooth, ma- 
jestic flight. And he’s larger than most kites: 
his wing span alone is nearly five feet in length! 
Fly him on the beach...scare bathers to 
death! Or let him soar in your backyard or local 
playground. Great outdoor fun for all age: 
#2660 $2.25 mA 


Built to “°~ Easy to 
Last! >< Fly! 


EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS 
24 Fantasy-Adventure Novels 


There has never been a fantasy author quite like Edgar 
Rice Burroughs. Yet, beyond the Suan there was. 
quality. The characters and worlds of ERB have with- 
stood the difficult test of time. And now, you can own 
these previously out-of-print editions featuring Bur- 
roughs' greatest works of imagination. And, as with po- 
tato chips, we'll bet you can’t stop after just one! 


FULL COLOR FRAZETTA COVERS 


21027 ETERNAL SAVAGE 95¢ 
21030 LAND OF HIDDEN MEN 95¢ 
#21031 MONSTER MEN 95¢ 
21103 LAND THAT TIME FORGOT 95¢ 
21034 PEOPLE THAT TIME 
FORGOT 95° 
21104 OUT OF TIME’S ABYSS 95: 
21107 ERB: MASTER OF ADVENTURE 
956 
#21108 THE LOST CONTINENT 95¢ 
£21029 THE MAD KING 95¢ 
£21032 THE OUTLAW OF TOEN 95¢ 
2 
#2) 


110 THE MOON MAID 95¢ 
1026 BEYOND THE FARTHEST 


R95e 
21106 THECAVE GIRL 95¢ 


21037 WIZARD OF VENUS 95¢ 
OR: ORDER THE ENTIRE VENUS 
SERIES FOR THE SPECIAL DISCOUNT 
PRICE OF $3.50 
PELLUCIDAR SERIES 

#21024 AT THE EARTH'S CORE 95¢ 
21025 BACK TO THE STONE AGE 95¢ 
21028 LAND OF TERROR 95¢ 
21033 PELLUCIDAR 95¢ 
21035 SAVAGE PELLUCIDAR 95¢ 
21036 TANAR OF PELLUCIDAR 95¢ 

"21112 TARZAN AT THE EARTH'S 

RE IDE 
OR: ORDER THE ENTIRE PELLUCIDAR 
SERIES FOR THE SPECIAL DISCOUNT 
PRICE OF $6.25 
OR: ORDER ALL TWENTY-FOUR 
TITLES FOR THE SPECIAL DISCOUNT 


A DREAM 
OF DRACULA 


LATE, GREAT 


IMPOSSIBLE | CREATURE 


VIRGIN 


ae 
ers 


A bizarre and very read: 
le philosophy of the Dy 
ing & the Undead, History 


MODESTY BLAISE! Back 
for you Action fans! A 
lady secret agent, star of 


Fast paced hardcover nov: 
el of a Hollywood mon 


Einany ilo's of vampires, | the British come sinp by | ster star whose. 
and even an interview with | author Peter O'Di ee ina Horror film 
Chris Lee panning Lugosit | Violent hardcover to a macabre cl 
21086 "A DREAM OF | “210B5MODESTY BLAISE LATE GREAT CREA ~ 
DRACULA $1.25 $3.95 TURE $3.95, #21084 


PRICE OF $21.50 


PREHISTORIC 
Monster) 


( 
ANIMALS 


Mammoth 8-3/4x12 inch hard 
cover book, illustrated with 
fantastic. tuil-color paintings 
of huge lumbering giants and 
wily weird wonders of the pre 
historic past! Fine, Fact-Pack- 
ed and Fascinating! First pub- 
lished at sat "21084 PRE- 


BI Historic ANIMALS $2.98 


To order any of those items, please see last page of t 
for convenient RUSH ORDER 


magazine 
‘ORM. s) 


Pirates.Caribbean 


© Walt Disney Productions 


HORRIFIC UNDEAD SKELFTONS ttt ZAP ACTION 


‘. f “HOIST HIGH THE JOLLY “DEAD MEN TELL NO 
On the DEAD MAN'S RAFT, ROGER!" shouts zombie- TALES!"—The Great Motto 
‘one clattering cage of cal- like CAPTAIN VILLAINY him- of the bloodthirsty Pirates of 
cium steers the cursed raft self! With one hand he holds the Caribbean in the Sally 
FATE OF THE MUTINEERS! down the River Styx to the CONDEMNED TO CHAINS FOR: aloft his Jolly Roger pirate Sixteenth Century; when the 
is quicksand! And a most Land of the Dead! It looks EVER is the eternal curse laid emblem flag, the dread skull secret burial place of treas- 
terrifying fate it is, too! One like clear sailing all the way, upon this marooned bag of & crossbones, as with his ure in troves was protected 
living pirate skeleton is sink- until from out of the coffin bones, left behind on a small other arm, he waves his by killing all but one of the 
ing deeper and deeper Pops up a second skeleton, isle with but a barrel of rum and dueling cutlass in ZAP-AC- men who buried it! Namely 
the mire! Can his mate moving with ZAP-ACTION! his fair share of some ill-gotten TION derring do! Not even the man who did the killing 
him? Well, the free walking- The second skeleton SLAMS treasure. An ironic punishment! that mutinous & salty skele- of his _mateys! One such 
skeleton tries, and that's his dagger into a treasure And what's worse, all he has is a ton crew will get HIS share — boney fiend here spends for- 
where the ZAP-ACTION hor- map! A cursed sign trom the cutlass to fend off that hungry of the treasure, you'd better ever and a day re-enacting 
ror comes in, as before your Great Beyond to resume the alligator who's dead-set on using _ believe! Captain Villainy, you —_ that evil moment in his life 
startled friends’ eyes, the foul quest for blood-tainted the pirate skeleton’s leg-bone for see, heads the whole opera- —_ when he murdered his pirate 
free one yanks his friend's Doubloons! This realistic a tooth-pick! So he SWINGS his tion, and orders about his pals, cackling out the name 
arm from its SOCKET! #2454 — moving horror kit puts you cutlass down eternally on the ghostly crew.Order #2451 of this great ZAP-ACTION 
FATE OF THE MUTINEERS Right There! Order #2452 gator’s snout! #2453 CONDEMN- HOIST HIGH THE JOLLY kit. Order #2450 DEAD MEN 
$2.00 DEAD MAN'S RAFT $3.00 ED TO CHAINS FOREVER $2.00 ROGER! $1.50 TELL NO TALES $1.50 


Sfodk SHoW 


This easy-to-read booklet shows, how you 
can create REALISTIC SUPERNATURAL 
TRICKS in your own ‘living-room without 
special props. Turn out the lights and work 
these chiller-dller stunts on family & friends. 
Ten reat teks, Be another Blgomin, Harry 
Houdini! #2630 SPOOK SHOW $1.00! 


MONSTER FLY [8° 


Developed especially for FAMOUS MON. 
STERS MAGAZINE readers. Realistic, 8 
Size; with transparent wings, blazing’ red 
eyes leible black les, green body: black 
veins. Suction cup in nose lets MONSTER f 
FLY stick to anything, any time, anywhere 

Want to create a Monster Sensation. Get 
your monster fly right away. It's the sickest 
thing ever! +2603 MONSTER FLY $1.98! 


ee, rai HUMAN SKELETON! SILENT DOG WHISTLE! 


MYSTERIOUS ... ONLY DOGS CAN HEAR IT! 
THIS i 
YOU CAN'T walk around in your, bones. 


Turn your toom to a psychedei: || Next best thing s this HUMAN SKELETON 
Gen. with. this. eerie. Black Light |] & Toot high model, scaled trom a §! man, 
Bulb! 75-walt bulb filled with spe- || made of BONE WHITE flexible Superlon. No 
Giolgasses that activate Muorescent || gluing, no painting: parts, snap together 
color! #2632 BLACK LIGHT BULB || Free Anatomy Chart included. #2416 HU- 
$2.95 MAN SKELETON KIT $1.25! 


Giant balloon blows up to gargantuan ten 
feet! American Air Force Pilots will well 
remember these giant weather balloons 

same kind used by US Air Force! Now 
available to YOU by a special purchase 
by Captain Company! Genuine Neoprene 
rubber, tool A sure-fire way of attracting 
crowds! #2620 10-FT. BALLOON $2.98 


AMAZE EVERYONE (especially Fido) when you tweet on 
this SILENT DOG WHISTLE. Arcan Super-Sonic features 
make it SILENT to HUMAN ears, bul your dog will re- 
spond, instantly. 2608 SILENT DOG WHISTLE $1.00! 


HUMAN SKULL! || MONSTER <5 SRE SOE ee etree 


Ving. drinking trom your Sx 
vavt seve te ate oe «|! FOOT! ie tence re SM 
friends & family with your own, : skull, Made of fine ceramic, with 
warm lovable skull, Looks || PUT YOUR BEST FOOT FORWARD wearing a grotesque bonectike handle. Order several 
Bonevdry & deathly pale. Made || MONSTER FOOT! Create a riot shutling along,, monster: and have 2 good time with your 


‘of tough, unbreakable plastic, || style. Giant size halloot model, mage of hand-painte als. I's Tongslasting and sure to 
‘shy mhite in color Looks like || lone:asting latex rubber. Fits either foot, Look strangel Esstatong time, thoroughly wash: 
eal ‘thing! Kneat trophy! || Prices or one oot, only. For a par, youl have to order able, takes. all kinds of rough 
"$2601 HUMAN SKULL 81.25 || 21 #2516 MONSTER FOOT $1.60 housing. #2602 92.0 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 
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SUPER-HERO : 
HOBBY KITS 


Transform your rom into aworid 


plastic super-hero hobby 
kits. Superman and Superboy, the 
Men of Steel. Batman, the noc- 
turnal avenger. The rip-roari 
Lone Ranger and his faithful In 
companion Tont« 

Hulk. The web: 


dungle. Each figure stands 8"- 
12" tall, has complete instruc- 
tions for assembly, and features 
a detailed diorama wi 
mounted 
model, i 

i 


Xu 
SUPERMAN $3.60 BATMAN, $3.60 


ERBOY $3.60 


y \ sep i } 
THE HULK :233 TONTO <270 


LONE ‘RANGER 53.60 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 


for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


F 
any 


THE VOYAGE OF SINBAD! 


Fim JASON S°ARGONALITS! 


YMIR THE CYCLOPS CREATURE! GIANT BIRDS! 
WINGED HARPIES! SWORDFIGHTING \ SKELETONS 

MONSTROUS MOVING STATUES! 

A FEAST OF FEARFUL IMAGINATION! 


ANT. 


picture audiences. with th 
I time! Ray H 


JASON AND THE RRGONAUTS. and now the best of 
both features are available to you in \0" reels, 
th batch 
2 tea 
Skeletons will bog 
fle your mind! You can't miss. this! 


ORDER ALL 8 FILMS TODAY!!! 


7s 


yx 


The 4 films of 7th Voyage of Sinbad: 


STRANGE VOYAGE 
Tricked by wiz: 


The 4 films of Jason & the Argonauts: 
BATTLE WITH TA- 
0S 


THE cyclops 
bad & his crew 


EVIL MAGICIAN. DRAGON'S LAIR 
Fantastic fight 
scenes! Cyclops vs, 


fire-breathing Dra: 


TRITON — LORD OF 
THE DEEP! Jason & 
his men encounter 


HYDRA OF HADES 
ts to 
eth 


THE GOLDEN 
jason forms FLEECE Jason & 


sword fighting skel- 


winged harpies and 
analed elon all fo save his gon! Sinbad, Magi Tien, King ot the tight many i 

Cas cunwel OF Sinbad persereres! beloved Princess cin 6. Gai Join | stalel Eo Berne! Seal s220L1, IK" tal 22017 1A 

der #2206 SINBAD: 122007" SINBAD. fray 22009. SIN: SON: SON: TRITON, HYDRA OF 

THe” CYCLOPS — SIRANGE VOYAGE SiNeAD: Evil MA- BAB: "DRAGON'S | BATTLE WITH) TA- THEDEEP S749. HADES 7.40 FLEECE $7.98 

S749 GICIAN $7.49 LAIR $7.49 LOS! $7.49 


“No red-blooded fan can do without this poster’ 


-Forrest J Ackerman 


“An absolute delight! I love her!” 


-Isaac Asimov 
“Exciting pictures superbly presented & wonderfully captioned” 
-Phil Seuling 


HEIDI POSTER HEIDI BOOK 


THESE 


EMTURES: PERFECT FOR SHOWING YOUR HOME 


MOVIE FILMS & 8MM MONSTER FILMS. 


Handles 200 ft. of film, Blower cooled, Easy threading mechanism, Rapid motor 
rewind, Vertical it device, Manual tramer, 200 ft. take-up reel, On-oll switch 
1Somatt proven aed 

apadt for cleaning 
Movie camera, there's 9 movie camera, there's got lo be.a projector. and 

the periect one a fulsize (xdx10") unit with ruggediy” buat metal housing 
for amateurs 3 well as experts. Thunderbird projector compares, wilh others 
osing many times, move perfect Tor boll black-and-white and full color 
fiims” both U.t.'and OSA appreved for absolute satety. Complete with sturdy 
corrugated carrying case. Only $29.99 plus $2.00 for safe shipping and handing 


CAPTAIN COMPANY, P.O. BOX 430 
MURRAY HILL STATION, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10016 


36” by 24” (3 feet by two feet) black & 
white poster of Phandom’s Pulchritu 

HEIDI SAHA! Now you 
‘ihe wall, in one of her 
costumes." as. Jungle 
jueen! Heidi is the greatest blessing 
that ever happened to the Comics, Sct 
ence Fiction and Monster Fan-doms 
as all Comic Art, Monster & Seri Fant 
Conventiongoers ml attest! Well RUSH 

POSTER Right Away! 

347 HEIDI POSTER $1 80 


ed in Fantasy Fandom cite 
decided to pul 

thur C. Clarke, Phil S 
ten, and Star Trek's creator, Gene Rod 
denberry, to name a few! In this lavish 
Iy-printed 36:-page slick paper prestize 
Book is also very groovy and informa 


REAL FAN-Zine! 2-color cover, 100, and. 
copy by our own Forrest J Ackerman! 
Order HEIDI BOOK $2.00 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


NIGHT OF THE LIVING 
DEAD 
ANOVEL BY JOHN RUSSO 

One of the most horrity- 
ing films ever made, NIGHT 
OF THE LIVING DEAD is 
now a terrifying novel by 
John Russo, a co-author of 
| the original screenplay 

A forerunner of the glos- 
sy, no-holds-barred horror 
movies currently in release, 
the film has been a source 
of controversy. It was called, 
by one critic, “A cheap, black 
and white horror film” (as 
though black and white were 
synonymous with ‘cheap') 
and, conversely, by News- 
week as “A true horror clas- 
sic 

What has made the film a 
rousing success at midnight 
screenings the world over? 
Why do Serious film maga- 
zines (such as Cinefantas- 
tique and The Film Journal) 
hail NIGHT OF THE LIVING 
DEAD as a work of art? Why 
has it been screened at the 
world famous New York Mu- 
seum of Modern Art? 

One reason for its phe- 
nomenal success might be 
the ease with which an audi- 
ence or reader can relate 
to characters in the plot 
Both the victims and the 
title ghouls are and were 
everyday people, not unlike 
ourselves 

Whatever the reasons 
this novelization has ‘em all 
All the cannibalism, sus- 
pense, and gruesome goings- 
on have been translated 
from the screen to the print- 
ed page. And the terror re- 
mains intact, despite the 
change in media. You will, 
for example, share our hero- 
ine's terror as her only 
brother is ripped to shreds 
and eaten by the living dead 
before her very eyes. You'll 
wonder what has caused the 
dead to rise again and chill 
the world. Or how will to- 
day's action army fight this 
different manner of menace. 

A classic tale of the maca- 
bre, plus sixteen pages. of 
photographs from the film, 
make this novel a must for 
any buff’s horror library 


PIRATES OF THE 
CARIBBEAN 
5 FRENZIED HOBBY KITS 

One of the most popular 
attractions at Disneyland is 
the “Pirates of the Carib- 
bean” ride, an electronic 
wonder that combines the 
space-age technology of the 
computer with advanced 
skills in robotics. 

Disneyland has provided 
thrills for millions of peo- 
ple with its lighthearted, au- 
thentic look at an era-gone- 
by, the Age of Piracy 

Now, MPC has released a 
terroritic new set of model 
kits featuring the very spec- 
tral sailors that_haunt the 
catacombs of Disneyland. 
And that's not all! After 
building one of the exciting, 
intricately crafted Seven 
Seas Pirates, flip the lever, 
and he will perform a variety 
of surprising deeds. This, 
thanks to the wonderful in- 
novation known as ZAP/AC- 
TION 

Imagine a ghostly, skeletal 
being that was once a mirth- 
ful, lusting lad, a member 
of the marrauding galleons 
that roamed the Caribbean 
in search of booty. Now 
he is marooned, forever 
chained to forgotten treas- 
ure. Then, from the sea 
comes an alligator to feast 
upon the rotting and bleach- 
ed bones of a once living 
pirate, Suddenly, the skele- 
ton comes to life, and drops 
his cutlass in a flash upon 
the wretched reptile’s snout 
And all the drama, pathos. 
and suspense of this eternal 
battle is captured and en- 
acted by the new Pirates of 
the Caribbean model, “Con- 
demned to Chains Forever. 

Also included in the kit 
are simple assembly instruc- 
tions, a background flyer on 
both the Age of Piracy and 
the other kits in the line. 
Plus: An already-assembled 
5x5" vacuum-formed. plas- 
tic plaque of the Disneyland 
Jolly Roger, to be promi: 
nently displayed on the wall 
or asa backdrop to the mod- 
el 
Here is a great kit 


S CRYPT 


FRIGHT 
E.A. POE'S “THE FALL OF THE 
HOUSE OF USHER” 

“During the whole of a 
dull, dark, and soundless 
day’ in the autumn of the 
year, when the clouds hung 
oppressively low in the heav- 
ens, | had been passing 
alone on horseback, through 
a singularly dreary tract of 
country, and at length found 
myself, as the shades of eve- 
ning drew on, within view of 
the melancholy House of 
Usher.” 

Thus begins a spine chill- 
ing tale by the all-time mas- 
ter of horror, Edgar Allan 
Poe. 

Our narrator is a friend to 
one Roderick Usher. Visit- 
ing his friend, our nameless 
host soon realizes that Ush- 
er is in an advanced state of 
physical and mental deteri- 
oration. This, caused by agi- 
tation over his wife's strange 
and terminal illness. Hard 
upon, the wife dies, and the 
narrator works to rid Usher 
of depression and strange 
delusions. Needless to say, 
in true Poe tradition, the 
wife returns from her coffin 
to haunt her husband, and 
our hapless visitor barely es- 
capes with his life as the 
dread House of Usher is 
ripped asunder by astrange, 
ethereal storm 

This record album fea- 
tures one of the world’s 
great horror tales, narrated 
by one Richard Taylor, aman 
previously unknown to me. 
The line notes relate that 
“he is one of the newest 
sought after ‘thriller’ actors 
on the scene today. Discov- 
ered in an Off Broadway 
show, producers found his 
Voice mystifying. 

Unfortunately, the only 
thing mystifying is why Mr. 
Taylor was chosen to nar- 
rate this album. His voice 
is not a bad one, but hardly 
ever rises above a whisper. 

However, if you're a Poe 
completist, this record is 
for you. The story is certain- 
ly worth hearing, even if the 
narration leaves something 
to be desired 


EDGAR ALLEN PQES 


House OF 


AG 


GIANT 10’ RED 
BALLOON 

Look! Up in the sky! It's 
a bird! It’s a plane!” Nope: 
It's none of the above. That 
large, red, rotund object in 
the atmosphere is none oth- 
er than a giant, 10' diameter 
red balloon. 

Case History #465: Resi- 
dents in a small rural town 
are roused from a deep 
sleep, greeted by a menac- 
ing invader from Mars. Is it 
another of Orson Welles’ 
Halloween pranks? No! Just 
a couple of young “Martian 
Invaders” having a little fun 
with the community by 
painting luminescent ‘flying 
saucers’ on the big balloon! 

Case History #978: A 
group of adventuresome lads 
play a game of soccer with 
the 10” large monstrosity. 
It's a free-for-all frolic that 
lasts all day, as men and 
limbs are swallowed up by 
the gargantuan sphere. Not 
unlike the Blob, this rub- 
bery creature moves as if 
alive! The big balloon strikes 
again! 

There are a thousand 
more examples of what could 
be done with the fun-filled 
orb. Think of the fun you 
could have by painting all 
manners of monster and 
Creatures on it. Or use it as 
a prop in one of your scienti- 
films (big balloon would 
make a great BRAIN FROM 
PLANET AROUS!), or in ad- 
vertising (our inflatable gi- 
ant puts the Goodyear Blimp 
to shame...!), or_in many, 
many other uses. Display at 
carnivals or bazaars, use in 
parades or sporting events. 
or adorn with the name of 
your club or organization 

And remember: It's made 
of genuine Neropene rubber 
for durability. And it’s easi- 
ly inflated 

The big balloon is back 
Get yours before everyone 
on the block's got one! 


MONSTER-SIZED COLLECTION OF BOOKS ON HORROR & SCI-FI FILMS 


HISTORY OF HORROR MOVIES | FRANKENSTEIN K ARL OFF !N SEARCH OF DOCTOR DR. PHIBES SUSPENSE IN HORROR IN SCI-FI IN 
HORK( R LEGEND DRACULA KARLOFF: = man PHIBES RISES AGAIN THE CINEMA THE CINEMA THE CINEMA 


MONSTER Wow a Bone Citing 
RROR: FRANKENSTEIN | war Cowes | 


ced by leading Kariott 
ous, 


MONSTERS editor, 
Forty Ackerman, this RARLOFF, 
mammoth 352-page rene, 

paperback isa MUST 
for every Karloffan in 
the wide weird world! 
Rare facts and ‘filmo: 


ful im 

Hractued 9 tckering DR. PHIBES! The DR. PHIBES RISES SUSPENSE IN THE HORROR INTHE CIN- SCIENCE FICTION IN 

feature fm sereen! greatestnew andgrue- AGAIN! Sequ CINEMA. Part of this EMA. Plenty of stills THE CINEMA. From 

173 KARLOFE ey lim sertes star. great Vincent ‘Price sete thie book pays anda fol ol text. Flash Gordon to For 

MAN MONSTER 1p Mince Pricel movie V210g2 Da atenton tothe most Rostraly te Dreads aden onl 21039 

Movies $1.50 Figs1 DOCTOR —PHIBESRISES AGAIN! —hornying” films of 1873." 21056 MOR: SCIENCEFICTION IN 
PHIBES 95¢ he Crime. "21060 $1.25 RORINCINEMA S125 CINEMA S125, 


‘A must for every KARLOFF fan. Comprehensive and thriling 7°x10 


Feltr Underwood tas concent ol-abutvampres rel andrea VAULT OF TALES FROM NIGHT of THe MATHESON’S 


eG Sra oT PORTE RO OCs in HORROR _THECRYPT LIVING DEAD HELL HOUSE ASYLUM FRANKENSTEIN DRACULA 
ages win SE ‘ 


plays, fms, comic books, sequels, ollections of young Billy Prat (Rar 
Iinitations, “everything. Youll nai lol's name) by his sur 


taea? PHGSPRRaNNSTRN oehcn tp SPS manor a Cerin 
Bish author and fm cic DENNIS GIEFORD has | LEGEND $9.98 sss" SEARCH OF ORAGULA 58°93 ASYLUM 
pene ah te ne nS SEEOND bs ee | 
Paercemen wane Meapeuorey cr | CINEMA OF THE TOBE TARZAN OF 
sy desc one sie inarade aa ‘nd THE MOVIES 
Nite oak au A CONTINUED THE MOVIES. 
To BE hSMOR wows 54% TTT 
THE HOUSE ip) 04.a0 OF HORROR ju Cokie 
OF HORRORS !iiersina ? TARO es hie a Eee Oe Veo ore nt out tue Te ig wre 
. mous i r ihe Crypt Jack ol fou awake Mangini esters 1s menseeCtnn ties ity masterpiece just 
SEC clin clecsieel he terhiying im and vees SALIOS NIGHT mistaor the Fret-Sett the “origin shorter 
soeUaaa oy MelomE nant Wel erMe Olay THOSE HOUSE Beasei een Sea 
biota Pauw ne OTRERMIMG DETR, gs ganseanhe Oat Siena 
Hearse ed wa Ea als voueney toms 
hay sls ton oa PICTURE OF _DR.JEKYLL_ 20.000 Leagues ROUND = THE CENTER ©THE WORLD ~—-MASTER OF 
one : DORIAN GRAY AND MR. HYDE UNDER THE SEA THE MOON OF THEEARTH IN 80.DAYS THE WORLD 
‘Uy ctate etna "i “Ni f i 
aimee 
(ZsI07) volume with over Complete list and guide to over 225 Over 430 photos of all the di DORIAN WORLD 80 DAYS 


Hoge 
550 pix of 15 classics of the tan motion picture ‘sevals with sound TARZANS from Eimo Lincoln 
{ay fim, Each fick fs piven a fim. tracks. fhis 8-1 2x11"" hardcover nt 
book eatment and 9 treat, in- opus gives complete data and stils {§-1/2"x11") Prestige Sotobund 
on such classics as Balman, Buck pages. Research aide 
Rogers, Dick Tracy, Fu Manchi Fotry Ackermant So complete it even 
to, Capiain Marvel, Lone Ran has Adventures of Chinese Taian 
E Imany ‘more thiling Segmented Sa- Rocket Tarzan. and Tarzan_& Ki 
Faye! 21012 TOBE CONTINUED Kony 121 21010 TAREAN OF THE MOE 
3:95, ies 


GRAY 


JAMES BOND ! The dase tora the haronng sy Fetnlieenes The Rainy matin Atancmlgachnent The velar o 
IN THE CINEMA Stamanmoachered Sut Rach Robe cae ee Pa he mae se and siete wi 

; immortality through 2 Louis. Stevenson's ed the invention of phetic style of Jul af the : pce to the tal 
FILM FANTASY iivemusvance DINOSAUR senraehey ad aso nmr ated elgg THbEaauS Wena, Dette vey SING SpuneYS ae Bie Aan 


fing anata, of hel brought to ie! Grea! Offuture space travel 


SCRAP BOOK 23ers con DICTIONARY SebeTretoae Or HBR HEGRE Goreme Sen vse TANGBiNoT Gentee OF EARTH fae aa iw 80 
Shdlpersbfemences south 


RAY HARRYHAUSEN'S pia eal 6 Ki hg Zs | ISLAND OF FIRST MEN TIME INVISIBLE WAR OF DUNWICH FANTASTIC 
FILM FANTASY eaatieecr il th Ms : DR. MOREAU INTHE MOON MACHINE MAN THE WORLDS HORROR VOYAGE 
x ce 


SCRAPBOOK 


JAMES BOND 


JOHN ak 


H.P LOVECRAFT 
WAR ut 


WORLDS 


i 
FANTASY SCRAPBOOK $15.00 


fi nfastic 
Voyage 


THE DINOSAUR DICTIONARY is. 
also part encyclopedia, giving ful 
info on evety important dinosaur 
known, with fabulous paintings by 


tener dic’ tion-ar’ y 


All the inf onthe most popular sereen:spy 
mR. NOt 


HG. Wells’ incredible One of the world’s 


since Sherlock Holmes! fo Rescued trom the sea it WP Lovecrat’s mas- Asimov's bold ale of 
BIAHONDS AE FOREVER, this fine hard He ppl fa ley lee] fnd brought to 3 sal Vision of the fulure great suspense thrill: caused'a nation-wide ter tale of-unspeak team. mini 
cover volume examines Bond, the damsels World. you ever enteraned hopes NE DERE Mele land ear ren tvolution of mankind frsiWatienby theone panic ntien brosdcast_ able eror plus “Rat fe injected ito 
4 the villains of the films, pius a special Si eae a est ston rece drik. becomes. the Shealtucldticrent Sedona Weis Sverimeraderby Oreo m-the Wale” £3 dying mans atey to 
Keg ellen ecb rs ilustrated & Fact-Packed relerence [i—==sampe = cear mage quest of evi Dr Mor faces of people exist: was the basis for the son Welles! One of mor desloy brain et 
frat over (OO Sie 2213) JAhiES BOND nork's Tor yout Hardcover. #21005 al a tau and his, beasts ani same ward bie fans moved HG. Wale, genes! Deine 2176 Tue agains! areat odd 
trivia & over ‘stills! eae beenininy ISLAND OF MEN IN THE MOON 21 ail A 21 3s IHEINVISIBLE (AR OF THE ODUNWICH HORROR 2. ISTIC. 
IW THE CINEMA 56.95 aU re DR MOREAU Se © _75e 75e WORLDS 75¢ 75 VOYAGE 95¢ 
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MOVIE MONSTER KITS! 


Create your own Classic Horror Film Characters! 
Authentic life-like Model Kits made of Styrene plas: 
tic. You paint them yourself with quick dry enam: 
el and watch them Glow in the Dark. Fantastic! 


“GLOW” FRANKENSTEIN 
The most famous 
Movie Monster that 
Karloffornia’s 
movie studios 
ever produced! 
Now you can 

have 
walk right 
across your 
bookshelf! 


iy 


page of this 
magazine & order 

this 10-1/2” high 
monstrosity! #2402 
FRANKENSTEIN $2.50 


“GLOW” DRACULA 


Nine inches of nerve 
numbling terror! 
That's what this 

model of the 


nefarious Count 
is! His hands are 
outstretched, as 
he beckons 

Cs iS next, 
victim! It 

might be YOU: 
Help a vampire 
get together, 
kitwise! Certainly 
a MUST for terror 
freaks! Order 
#2404 DRACULA 
$2.50 


“GLOW” PHANTOM OF 
THE OPERA 


Erik, the vile 

and tortured Mad 
Phantom of the great 
Paris Opera House! 
Horrid Glow in 

the Dark face of 
sheer Terror! 
Scarred and torn 
damaged face! 
Eyes popping in 
hatred for 

world! 9” hig! 

Order #2405 
PHANTOM OF 

THE OPERA 

$2.50 


“GLOW” FORGOTTEN 
PRISONER OF 
CASTLEMARE 


He resides, now 
and forever, he 
chained to his 
prison wall in 
the dungeon of 
the Cursed Castle! 
The man cursed 
wrongfully will 
send his curse 
back upon the 
unlucky! #2406 


CASTLEMARE 
$2.50 


“GLOW” CREATURE 
FROM THE BLACK 


LAGOON 
Now you 
cen build 


who's merely 4 
300,000 years 
old! One of the 
finniest folk-heroes 
of the Frightful Fifties 
is recreated to 
erfection! #2409 
REATURE FROM THE 
BLACK LAGOON 
$2.50 


“GLOW” MUMMY 


Stalking stealthil 
forth from the tomb o 
the evil Pharoahs, 
he plods! 
His shroudlike 
bandages 
x that now 
hang in foul 
tatters woven 
when Dark magic 
ruled 
the World! Now he 
crawls and creeps 
onward... plodding... 
TO KILL YOU! 
+2403 MUMMY 
2.50 


“GLOW” WEREWOLF 


It’s a bad moon on 
the ris he 
sore wind now 
rustles a tree 
branch—the 
ghostly gray 
evening air is 
all filled with 
the sound of 
the rugged 
pantings of a ferocious 
wild beast... THEN HE 
rea i 
is fangs glowing 
at youl Talons sink 
into your throat . 
#2407 WOLFMAN 
$2.50 


“GLOW” DR. JEKYLL 


AS MR. HYDE 


He clutches his ‘ 
neck in agony! The 
serum is taking 

effect! His skin 
feels strange, now 
“crawling,” as 
bestial hair is 
sprouting 

quickly 

from all the pores 
of his transforming 
hide! His soul, too, 
is warping, growing 
malignant! #2401 
DR.JEKYLLAS MR. 49 
HYDE $2.50 ‘ 


1 


“GLOW” HUNCHBACK 
OF NOTRE DAME 


Quasimopo! 
Ringing church bells 
ns P 


Gypsy damsels, 


suffering for 
tortures 
his deformity! 


Scene is of 
Quasimodo 


in 
torment. 


#2408 
HUNCHBACK 


“GLOW” GODZILLA 


Atomic Energy has 
brought him back to 
life, after a long 
million years of 

} extinction! Now he 
prowls, rampages 
through cities, 
nations, continents 
and maybe your 
‘own bookshelf! 
The most popular 
Japanese film 
monster ever! 
8-1/2" tall 

of the Big “G” 
town-terrorizing! 


#2413 GLOW 
GODZILLA $2.50 


“GLOW” OLD WITCH 


You've seen her 
everywhere, from 
Macbeth to OZ to 
the Hous: 
Haunted Hi 
curse is complete 
without her! What 
mplete hobby- 
can look into 
his broken mirror 
each sunset and 
admit he doesn’t 
own this spell- 
bopper? Over 8” 
high! #2427 THE 
OLD WITCH 
$2.50 


To order any of these 


“GLOW” KING KONG 


The Kong of 

Kongs! The 

1st & best 

beast of them all! 

He's the giant, and 

he lumbers over 9” 

tall, with a any 

female vi 

writhing in his 

paw! You can 
Kong back 

to life to prowl 

forever on your 

hobby shelf! Don't 

hesitate another 

moment to i 

one! Order 

KING KONG $2.50 


ems, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


PACED-OUT STAR TREN toons 


Flagship of the Starlet Command! THE USS EN 
TERPRISE! The ship of Captain James Kirk & First 
0.0, Oticer Spock! This huge model was crafted to the 


exact specications of ‘he original Blueprints of the 


UTE Cee ee res eee ae 
only $9 5S? Fa SPOCK a eas 
sk USE ae 


KLINGON jeri ile te eniiitt 


wai 
BATTLE CRUISER reenter ie 


whose foul interstellar doings were 
portrayed so often on the TV eres, Buy both giant 

ke them do battie! #2461 KLINGON 
BATILE cHUISER 82.50 


This pointy-eated 


Kg ONLY Bea 


$9. 95 ae of of Nae 


STAR TREK is the show that WILL NOT DIE! Its fans kept 

it going on nationwide TV, and have been largely responsible 

ONLY $2 50 for the new STAR TREK TV cartoon show! it’s a real Phe- 

nomenon! Now, you can have a well-stocked STAR TREK- 

ified hobby ‘shelf! three superb huge kits, and 12 super STAR 

y TREK books! What more could anyone ask for, except, per- 
haps, pointed ears? Order today! 


STAR TREK  STARTREK  STARTREK STARTREK STARTREK STARTREK STAR TREK 
ONE Two THREE FOUR FIVE SIX SEVEN 


aS 

@ 
Features cy on the 
Edge of For Ae 


The Deadly Years, 
The Cloud Minders athe Paradise ‘Syne 


Treatments by James 


Spock goes wild in "The Devil in the 
Bish of STAR TRER Row "ts 


ime!” Also. Dark,” and 5 others, 


Shows. “Charlie's ena, features “Doomsday including “Journey 1 Lights of Zetar ho Mourns 

Law." “Dagger of the  Rnvihilate! : PS Babel” “Menagere, The Apple,” & By for Mona 

Wind,” “Balance of Armageddon, The Enterprise. Inci- Your Last Batllelield’” Any” Other’ Name. 

Terror." 42186 STAR ers. 2187 gent ""22189 STAR And motel 2190 J 191 STAR TREK '6 “Zio2"StaK TREK 7 
eK TREK TWO 85¢ STARTRER 3 85¢ TREK 4 850 STAR TREK 5 85¢ 856 


STAR TREK  STARTREK MAKING OF WORLD OF TROUBLE WITH 
EIGHT NINE STAR TREK STAR TREK TRIBBLES 


MAKING OF 
STAR TREK 


The Enemy Within,” “The Immunity Syn: 


A realy fun fascinal- Story of STAR TREK 
Spock's. Brain,"’ drome,” “Obsession, % Faci-Packed most popular yarn (or 
Catspaw,” “Woll in “The Ultimate Com: Study of the show's 3 ball of fuzz) from au 
the Fold,” “Where No puter,” “That, Which fears, with lots and thor’s first 

Man Has Gone, Be- Survives,” and much 9 ots “of photos and 

fore.” "2193 STAR more! #21071 STAR MAKING OF STAR info, #21064 WORLD 

TREK 8 &5¢ TREK 9 75¢ TREK $1.50 OFSTAR TREN S130 WHINTRIBBLES S80 
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HOBBY Now there are 14 great Prehistoric Kits designed. to 
work together in a thousand different scenes. Each 
figure detailed for Prehistoric accuracy; each package 

K ] TS contains historical facts that are both educational & fun! 


INTRODUCING SIX NEW FANTASTIC MODEL 


bate Pittocene GIANT ois Satie carnivorous bid JUNGLE pha! 


p 
iod. Worshipped. by with huge skull, whose jaw was 

Bear Cultst Exclusively Size of a modern horse! Un: pool base, 
vegetarian. Was 1/3 big: able to fly, & used its strong, flying 
ger than huge brown 4-toed legs for attack. 6 ft. tal reptiles, 


Bear oF today! Titanic 7 tivedinSouth America & some " Ast horse & bird, 
Strength! Order 12433 6" HIGH say"amiarcica! Order #2434 13" LONG ine scat, onder 42098 
cAVEBEAR S250 $2.50 ikntsIRD $2.50 $3.00 “inate swan $3.00} 


Qe 


a 


GIANT WOOLLY 
MAMMOTH 


Best known Pleistocene beast. Huge! 


THREE-HORNED SPIKED 


DINOSAUR DINOSAUR 


13" LONG | Bitstinys cep Cestopian |]12-1/4" LONG 11/3 ioe saben han |] 14” LONG tong censchurs aye pate 
$5.00 Sider 


fech_spites in. crescent this tusked ice Age plant eater. 
SAUR $5.00 $5.00 i $6.00 438 WOOLY MAMMOTH $6.00 


PLUS THESE EIGHT EXCITING FAVORITES: 


BUILD A SCENE 
OF THE STONE AGE! 


BUILD A LOST WORLD ON YOUR OWN KITCHEN TABLETOP! 
Bring back the thunderous & proud Prehistoric Past; all its 
ferocious monster-like beasts, and beast-like monster Men! 
Once you build one, you'll want ‘em all! Set CRO-MAGNON 
MAN & WOMAN out battling a SABRE-TOOTH TIGER or NE 


ANDERTHAL MAN! Make them all cower, trembling in fear in 
swoops down, dropping from a cliff to attack a CAVE BEAR 
ALLOSAURUS or aGIANT ALLOSAURUS, while a roaring WOOLY MAMMOTH 
goes to grips with a feared Triceratops 3-HORNED DINOSAUR! 


Over 10 inches high! North|} Pteranodon-- 18-1/ 2 "wingspan Make them do their primeval jousting thing in the JUNGLE 


American 30-it murderous beast!|] Stone Age nemesis Order #2424 || ancient vulture-like pil SWAMP or flounder to extinction in the dread TAR PIT! Paint 
2419 ALLOSAURUS $3.00 FLYING REPTILE $2.00 2417 TAR PIT S3. aga them imaginitivelyl Great liophies! 


SPIKED DINOSAUR $5.00 


SABER TOOTH|| NEANDERTHAL || PREHISTORIC CRO-MAGNON 
TIGER) MAN ICAVE MAN 
Past Over 8° tongh 22420 SA-1| Ger Poa] NEANDERTHAL MAN || Gt eas is vse Peale ide Fits cave. well! Order ‘#242 


BRE TOOTH TIGER $2.00 $2.00. PREHISTORIC CAVE. $3.00 CRO-MAGNON WOMAN $2.00 
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UNCLE CREEPY — COUSIN EERIE 


oe $ 
/ S 


PIN UP POSTERS FOR SALE 


290 Side Two 


LAVAMPIREICA] 
al Lon 


SPECIAL DOUBLE POSTERS! CREEPY #46 4 EERIE *40 
22 Full Color on both sides. Order one 
apy lor St 00.1 tmo copies for Si 90" #2940 


FM #100 Cover Full Color 


VAMPIRELLA #23 Full Color 
20"x28" #2941 $2.00 2.00 


20"x28" #2942 § 


COUSIN. EERIE, painted by 


[UNCLE CREEPY. painted 
SANJULIAN. 28°20" of hor 


ISANJULIAN. 28x20" of pul 


Satine ments.” Compl rendous es! There's nex 

ment tov Een, companion er been auch 2 ‘poral 

foe. ais" bncte Sade" Cousin "EERIE 
ER, $2.00 POSTER, $2.00, 


subscription 
‘coupon 
elsewhere 


this 


208 6 FT. 
VAMPIRELLA 


Full-Color $2.98 


VAMPIRELLA #7 Full olor CREEPY £48 Cover Full Color SRB Sone Fu 


20°x28" #2931 $2.00 20"x28" #2937 $2 


VAULT 
HORROR 


pF NES 
ECTALES Full Color 


SEVAULT Ful Clo, 
22°28" #2917 8: 


u 3 a Color EERIE * 46 Cover ‘olor 


MOVIE BLACK CAT Full 


mw 
MOVIE FRANKENSTEIN Full MOVIE DRACULA Full olor 
$1.50 Color, 21°29" #2925 $1.50 


Color, 21°x29" #2927150 21x29" #2924 


CREEPY #7 Cover FullGolor CREEPY #10 Cover FullColor CREEPY 511, Cover FullGolor FM #93, Cove ull Color 


28" x20" #2951, $2.00 28" x20" #2952, $2.00 28x 20""#2953, $2.00 28” x20” #2954, $2. 
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SUPER-DELUXE 


LATEX RUBBER 
WHOLE HEAD 


THE MAD DOCTOR! Vile THE ZOMBIE! Ghastly THE PHANTOM OF THE MR. HYDE! Surely the most GORILLA LOOSE! That's THE CREATURE FROM 
and venerable gent; he’s hand-painted pebbled OPERA! Lon Chaney’s im- _bestial_ version of Robert what they'll say when they THE BLACK LAGOON! One 
crept through a hundred- — green face, and corpse- mortal makeup master-’ Louis Stevenson's immor- see you in this one! Ideal of the fishiest folk heroes 
thousand monster pix, un- pale yellow hair! Like he piece recreated for you tal monster yet! Be anoth- for all occasions, mainly of the Fifties! All latex- 
leashing beasties like the just came out of his grave! _—classic horror freaks. Be- er John Barrymore, Spen- _— unpleasant ones. Highly rubber and hand-painted 
ones that follow. Realistic He could be you! Scare come a classic horror cer Tracy or Jack Palance! realistic hair! Vicious teeth, a grim shade of green. 
hair, beard! Order #2530 your family out of their you freak! Truly grue- Horribly Hydeous! #2534 too! #2549 DELUXE GO- #2536 DELUXE CREA- 
THE (DELUXE) MAD DOC- wits! DELUXE ZOMBIE some, better believe! DELUXE MR. HYDE MASK RILLA MASK $39.95 TURE FROM THE BLACK 
TOR $39.95 MASK $39.50 #2546 #2532 PHANTOM $39.95 $39.95 LAGOON MASK $39.95 


THE WEREWOLF! Horren- | THE MUMMY! Latex head- © FRANKENSTEIN!The Mon- THE MUTANT! The hid- © THE HUNCHBACK OF NO- First “underground” fear- 
dously hairy & fearfully piece shriveled so, your ster’s Monster! King of  eous creature that attack- | TRE DAME! Quasimodo, ful folk-hero-monsters of 
fanged!Palptatingly Paint- Iriends. will think you're them all, complete. with ed This Island Earth; his deformed belLtinger! Crip: the fab, faded, fadded Fit- 
ed by Hand, too! Weird & flaking, apartt Handpaint- matted Nair and bolts in huge brain throbbing, pul pled creeping horror! Com- ties! Green & fed with yet- 
Wooly! Ideal & Inimitable! ed a baneful beige, this forehead and two ghastly _sating, silver-painted! The ines the best terrorific low bug-eyes! Special LOW 
Perfect for Parties & Hal- spectacular disguise would red scars on clammy man-made monster of the aspects Of the great film PRICE! Order today for 
loweening Hosts Certainly even scare the morgue at: gray handpainted face. far, foul, future! #2592 versions of alltime! #2548 2531, THE MOLE, PEO: 
Snarling! #2538 DELUXE —tendant! #2531 DELUXE #2542 DELUXE FRANK- DELUXE MUTANT MASK DELUXE HUNCHBACK PLE DELUXE MASK 
WOLFMAN MASK $39.95 MUMMY MASK $39.95 ENSTEIN MASK $39.95, $39.95 MASK $39.95 $25.00 


SPECIALLY 


DESIGNED 


HANDS & FEET 
TO GO WITH 
MASKS ABOVE 


#2533 PHANTOM & 


#2543 FRANKENSTEIN HANDS #2550 GORILLA HANDS MAD DOCTOR HANDS 


#2535 HUNCHBACK - é # 5 # 
Pa iveGHantis #2541 MUMMY HANDS 2553 MUTANT HANDS 2537 CREATURE HANDS 2539 WOLFMAN HANDS 


Fish may gotta swim, but Lagoon Crea- +2543 LATEX RUBBER FRANKENSTEIN HANDS #2541 LATEX RUBBER MUMMY HANDS (1 
tures gotta FIN their way through the (1 PAIR) $19.95 PAIR) ONLY $19.95 


swampy morass of Life. It’s besttodo re 
one’s Terrorific Thing with these spec- AZPRUIATEX RUBBER DELUXE GORILLA FEET #2553 LATEX RUBBER MUTANT PINCER-LIKE 


i HANDS (1 PAIR) $19.95 

tacular latex rubber pairs of hands, 

feet, fins, claws & paws, Specially 2550 LATEX RUBBER GORILLA HANDS (1 #2537 LATEX RUBBER LAGOON CREATURE 
Designed & hand-painted to go with PAIR) $19.95 HANDS (1 PAIR) $19.95 

the Whole-Head Monster Masks pic- 
tured above. Some of these hands go 
with more than one mask. Each set 


is LOW-PRICED at $19.95 a pair! Or- 2535 HUNCHBACK, OR MR. HYDE HANDS (1 #2547 LATEX RUBBER MOLE PEOPLE HANDS 
der ‘em all today! PAIR) $19.95 (PAIR NOT PICTURED) $19.95 


#2553 PHANTOM OF OPERA, OR MAD DOCTOR #2539 LATEX RUBBER WOLFMAN HANDS (1 
HANDS (1 PAIR) $19.95 PAIR) $19.95 


To order any of these items, please see last page of this magazine 
for convenient RUSH ORDER FORM. 


s it one of Harryhausen's crea- 
| tions? A monster man from Ja- 
i pan? A puppet from a Pal pic- 
ture? An animonster from EQUI- 
NOX? The movie was in color, we'll 
give you that clue. And if that isn't 
enough memory glue to put it to- 
gether, try taking JILL ATTACK 
KING HERE apart and putting it 
back together. Do it right and you'll 
have the title of this film. Fail and 
—well—you'll just have to wait 
for the revelation nextime. 


TO MYSTERY PHOTO No. 7 


This was the monster from MISSILE TO THE 
MOON that didn't even make a 2-year-old 
baboon swoon when it sneaked a peek while 
a tribe of pigmies was projecting it in 
Darkest Africa. 

Among the first to correctly identify #72 
as GOKE, THE BODY SNATCHER FROM HELL 
were Francesco Biamonti, Kristina Hallind & 
Boris Grabnar; and among the first to cor- 
rectly identify #73 as MISSILE TO THE MOON 
were Susan McGee, Wm. Farmer, Masao Ko- 
no & Barbara Kawasaki. 


75 


MOVING FACE, INEXPENSIVE RUBBER 


Sruce RECORDS RizeN' POE: 


NIGHTMARE A frightening narra- 
tion from the stories of Edgar Allen | [VAMPIRE GIRL! Who says gs dont goin 

Pos. THE PIT AND THE PENDU: | —|Ior monsters? Boys efor? 

COha is tough on your nerves. but | |who wears this sdmky mask. Aluring and 

RI L ituntityouhear THE TELL-TALE | | especially would-be alluring femmes iake| ov 

HEART. #2303NIGHTMARE $2.29 22304, TERROR, $2.29 note! Covers en id top of head. 


"2508 it VAMPIRE MASK ST.4a 
EDGAR ALLEN PRES 
TALES OF 
House pay 


Homan FRG 4 


HORROR SON OF NIGHTMARE FRIGHT A grim, ghostly tale that n bargain-basement tomb! He creeps, shul- 
A unique tale of horror spoken in will fill you with lingering fear and Kued matsi Wy. toe You Gant’ Gave’ tou|et rom ae decaying victim to another, 
erie tones. Hearing this! story is fright.’ You'll remember THE | |many trends. Make sure of it For when 

enough to scare you out of your HOUSE OF USHER (his most fa: this mash, you hhave too 
wits. Wow! Order. mous tale) with fear when you're dst 2507 GORILLA MONSTER entre face “&. top of head. "2503, THE 
ROR, SONOFNIGHTMARE, $229 alone! #2306, FRIGHT, $2.2 MASK $2.25, MUMMY MASK $1.49 


Wee dou pee ove ieee Hie Aus apr hordes and villains to use in animat- 
gree or to pose as m. for mdhas own comic strip adventure 
fachis jade of durable p| has a costume mi; if 


(3 
} 


is mae 
SUPERMAN 


e f b P . 
#2456 __$2.79 | #2457 _$2.79| #2458 $2.79| #2463 _$2.79| #2459 $2.79| #2464 $2.79 
SPIDERMAN CAPT. AMERICA THE JOKER THE RIDDLER THE PENGUIN MR. MXYZPTLK 


& 
#2465 _$2.79 | #2466 $2.79 | #2469 $3.49 | #2471 $3.49 | #2470 $3.49 | #2472 $3.49 
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ASTONISHING! BRAND-NEW VINYL WHOLE-HEAD HORROR MASKS! 


NEW! FROM 
HOLLYWOOD 


VINYL 


MOVIE 
MONSTER 
MASKS! 


They fit the 
whole head 


all-weather vinyl 


masks. Reason 
THIN FRANKENSTEIN! | THE SKULL! Immense, | VERMILLION SKULL! A | WOLFMAN! Really new. | METALUNA ROBOT! A 
SE iI For the narrow-minded, | oversized shull Classic for | tearful fiery Roasting Red! | FANGled “way to” break | metal man, shining sit 
POTTER ths lolace ranks | the eam Cgat and | the! harahesde ht ot | tnends & fllcntl peo. | ev. i could be tou! 
must Th uit crached! dest ul | plet +255 WOLFMIAN | 2359 METALUNA ROB: 
ALL! All_ great! STEIN $8.95 #2255 SKULL $8.95 LION SKULL $8.95. OT $8.95 


WIDE” FRANKENSTEIN! | THE PHANTOM! His shull- | THE MUMMY! He leers at | THE HUNCHBACK! De- | MR. HYDE! The first and | TOR JOHNSON! One of the 
The square-headed mon- | like face and flaring nos- | you from the AGES, this | formed creature cursed to | last (choking) word in | greatest character actors 
Stor bull wil DEMAND his | tis could make a statue | phostpropeted corpse of | slink through countless | eastmen! ‘The’ salon, | of all ime! Now OU, can 
2560 "WIDE" FRANKEN: | sweal blood! 2561 THE fannist "2562 | catacombs! 12563 THE | eyed Fiend of Fiends! | be him! Perfect! #2565 
STEIN 58,95 PHANTOM $8.95 THE MUMMY $8.95 HUNCHBACK $8.95 2564 MR. HYDE $8.95 | TOR JOHNSON $8.95 


AT LAST! 8mm & Super-8mm movies of Hammer Films’ own CHRISTOPHER LEE as DRACULA, FU MANCHU and the FRANKENSTEIN MONSTER! Also four 
episodes from VOYAGE TO THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA, and that 50’s fear classic, THE COSMIC MONSTERS! Each with its own FULL SOUNDTRACK RECORD: 
ING! How can this be done? — With every 200-ft. film you purchase, you get a FREE 33-1/3 RPM SOUNDTRACK album to play right along with the film. Full 
symphonic orchestration & sound effects especially recorded to add a New Dimension to home film fare thrills! 


THE 

BIRT! 
FRANWENSTEIN 
HORROR OF 
FU 
MANCH 


HORROR OF DRACULA. The dy- | FU MANCHU S THE HORROR OF FU MANCHU. 

namic Chris Lee in one of the | FACE OF FU MANCHU. Christo: | Again Chris Lee as the evil Ori 

featest interpretations of DRA: | pherLee in one of his mostclas- | ental mastermind schemes a plot 

ULA of all ime with SOUND! | Sic studies of grandiose evil and | to enslave the civilized world! 

2296 HORROR OF DRACULA | insidious perfidy! *2298 FACE | 22001 HORROR OF FU MAN: 
OF FU MANCHU $7.49 CHU 87.49 


FRANKENSTEIN SERIES: 
THE BIRTH OF FRANKENSTEIN. 
The great moment of Creation, 
with the great Christopher Lee as 
The Monster! #2295 THE BIRTH 
OF FRANKENSTEIN $7.49 


THE CURSE OF FRANKENSTEIN 
A sequel” to “The Birth of 
Frankenstein,” with Chris Lee as 
the newly-born-monster- stalk 
ing! 12297 CURSE OF FRANKEN. 
STEIN $7.49 


COSMIC MONSTERS! Man's dab- | "VOYAGE" SERIES: VOYAGE TO THE BOTTOM oF | VOYAGE TO THE BOTTOM OF | VOYAGE TO THE BOTTOM OF 
bing with Atomic Energy & Cos- | VOYAGE TO THE BorTom of | THESEA. THE ATOMIC CLOUD. | THE SEA SEA OF MINES. Cold | THE SEA THE FROGMEN. Fore 
imc Rays creates fendish mon. | THE SEA THE OCTOPUS. A | The submatine Seaview and ils | sweat thrills. as the Seaview | edto leave the salety of the Sea 
Ser insects that threaten to wipe | ripping tale of a sub tossed the | trusty crew are endangered by | wends its may through a metal | view, the crew meet hideous sea 
tut lie on Earth! +2298 COS: | tempestuous teapot! =22002 | radiation! “22003 THE ATOMIC | forest of Death! "22008 SER OF | monsterst 22005 THE FROG 
ic MONSTERS $7.49 THE OCTOPUS $7.43 cLouo's7.49 MINES $7.49 MEN S749 
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DEAD-LETTER EDITION 


JEFF ROVIN, EDITOR 


FRANKENSTEIN LIVES! 


The Frankenstein Monster puts on 
a show of might for some useful 
fans, Behind him is a set from an 

early Universal monster film. 


Artist Tom Phillips’ pen-and-ink in- 

terpretation of the classic Karlof- 

face. Tom's rendition earns him a 
“Mastor of Monster-Art" degree. 
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Vhroughout the years, Dr. 
Frankenstein's awesome creation 
has been killed and_re-killed 
shot, bludgeoned, and maimed 
resurrected, reviv 
pmingly, an in- 
terminable cycle. But through it 
all, the monster surv: And 
these days, he’s haunting South- 
Californ 
niversal Pictures, the Holly 
wood studio t us the 
world-famous Karloff incarna- 
tion, now has the electricreature 
its back-lot daily, all 
musement of tourists. 
Universal opened its 
doors to the general public, in 
the form of guided tours, none 
had any idea just how popular 
these inside peeks at the film 
industry would be. And today, 
the studio rivals Disneyland in 
populari 
A great deal of this success 
due, no doubt, to the incredible 
displays put on during the four- 
hour-long journey through film- 
land. Among the sights to see 
e the sets once haunted by 
Karloff, Lugosi, and Chaney, the 


a little girl in FR 
a monsterrific make-up displ 
and many spectacular exhibi- 
tions. Particularly impressive 

e the man-made earthquake 

and the parting of the 

Red Sea: Both LIVE demonstra 

tions. 

aming the old FRANK- 

TEIN sets is an amazing 

sight: The Monster himself! Dis- 

playing incredible strength, the 

green-visaged ghoul lumbers 

about, frightening villagers and 

tourists alike. But he’s friendly 
to kids. 

So as you can see, Franken- 
stein is alive and well... and if 
you're ever in Hollywood, give 
him a call! 


ANIMONSTER 
FILM TEST 


Below are 15 film titles in which 
the name of an animal played an 
important part. Connect the 
beast to the film and mail to ANI- 
MONSTER TEST, c/o The 
Graveyard) Examiner. Winners 
will be announced in issue #110.) 
(Note: The winners of last issue’s 


conte: will be announced in 
#109. Watch for your name!) 
| ALLIGATOR APES. Bar | 
maitten | teopano | spioen | 
EAGLES FLY SCORPION | 
BEES SHREWS LEECH 
BIRDS cat HOUND 
THE DEADLY 
THE BLACK 
PLANET OF THE 
THE (A Hitchcock Film) 
THE woman 
THE GIANT 


CURSE OF THE 
THE KILLER 
TARZAN AND THE 
HORROR OF 

THE WAR 
THE 


WOMAN 
ISLAND 


PEOPLE 
THE DEVIL 
THE OF THE BASKERVILLES 


CURSE OF THE 


PEOPLE 


STUDENTS APPLAUD HARRYHAUSEN 
7th voyage of sinbad gets ovation 


he course is called “Sixty 

Years of American Anima- 

tion,” and the professor is 
noted film historian LEONARD 
MALTIN. The place is The New 
School in New York City. 

The auditorium was packed 
with students. And they were 
here to see a screening of RAY 
HARRYHAUSEN’S magnificent 
adventure classic, 7TH VOYAGE 
OF SINBAD. 

Before unreeling the feature, 
MALTIN gave a cursory dis- 
course on the career of MR. 
HARRYHAUSEN, the world’s 
greatest special effectsman. And 
after the movie was over, it re- 
ceived thunderous applause, a 


tribute to the work of a master 
animator. 

There were many laymen in 
the audience, students such as 
JOHN BUTTERFIELD and DICK 
SIEGEL, who asked “How did 
they film Sinbad’s duel with the 
skeleton?” or “How wag the Cy- 
clops made to look 50’ tall on 
the screen?” And with HARRY- 
HAUSEN’S own FANTASY FILM 
SCRAPBOOK for reference, the 
intricacies of frame-by-frame 
stop motion animation were ex- 
plained. 

Following the main feature 
and question/answer period, 
clips from MYSTERIOUS IS- 
LAND, JASON AND THE ARGO- 
NAUTS, and HARRYHAUSEN’S 


Six-year-old MARK WASSER- 
BERGER (left) and his four- 
year-old brother SIMON enjoy 
THE HIDEOUS SUN DEMON. 
The boys are from New York 
City. The Sun Demon is from 
the cover of FM. And FM is con- 
sidered a Gift from the Gods to 
young monster fans everywhere. 


Cyclops battles dragon in thrilling finale of 
m "7th Voyage of 


bad.’ 


CHUCK JOHNSON 


LONNIE CARL 


latest, SINBAD’S GOLDEN VOY- 
AGE were presented. But before 
running these scenes, MALTIN 
explained how the quality of the 
films featuring HARRYHAUSEN 
effects has increased. 


“BEAST FROM 20,000 FATH- 
OMS had a grade z script,” he 
noted, “which served solely as a 
vehicle for the kinky special ef- 
fects. But now, GOLDEN VOY- 
AGE is tops in every way.” 


So as we await the release of 
HARRYHAUSEN'S latest Sinbad 
opus, we can be thankful that, 
at long last, film historians and 
students of motion pictures are 
taking note of the work of one 
of filmdom’s greats. 


The centaur from “Sinbad’s Golden Voyage” 
makes his debut in monster opus. 


NOSSETT THOMAS LIVO. 


CASEY SEEBON 


DOUGLAS LEMBKE MIKE CAPPOTTO 


PAUL LIVO 
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SENSATIONAL PIN UP POSTERS FOR SALE 


our appetite runs to GIANT SU- 
Ben PIN-UP POSTERS, then these 
are your Meat! For a Main Course, 

the Gigantic FRANKENSTEIN 


INSTER POSTER at left, drawn 
He only the great Jack Davis can. 
This 6-foot beauty is yours for a 


mere $1.50! And what an array of 
other tidbits to choose from! TV 
PERSONALITIES! SUPER HEROES! 
MONSTERS! GODDESSES! All oth- 
er Posters are 3-1/2 by 2-1/2 feet 
in size, printed on heavy quality 
per and many are in Full Color. 


Kee plonyreuckin 2 
oe ee 


ON 


KEEP ON TRUCKING Two Color 
34x22" #2923 52.00 


Ke White 


29"x41-1/2" #2919 52. 


GIANT 


LIFE SIZE 


FRANKENSTEIN 


PIN-UP 


DRAWN BY 


iy 


FEET 
TALL! 


A gigantic 
unbelievable 
wash drawing 


masterpiece 
ot 


6 FT FRANKENSTEIN 
Black & White 


2909 


$1.50 


milion dollars 
worth of value 
for alow price 


AFULL 6 FEET— ONLY $1.50 


em * 


THE HULK Fall Colo 


[GOON CREATURE Two Col 
30°81" #2921. 52.06 30x41" #2908 


STEVE MCQUEEN FRANKENSTEIN Slack & Wt 
30°41” #2911 51 50 30"x41” #29 


THE MEREROLE Black & Wt 


30%x41" #2903 


2905 $1 


SPIDERMAN Full Color 
30°x41" #2910 53.00 


RAQUEL WELCH Back & Vite KING KONG Back & White 
wi 0 


FELIX MAS Black & While 
21°x29" #2932 $1.00 


fe ORACUTA Black & We 
30"x41" #2902 


GANDY Black Wh 
30x41" 2906 


MARX BROTHERS 8.4 W 
#2943 S15 


LAUREL & HARDY B & W 
30x41" #2944 $1.50 


WC FIELDS Black & White 
30"x41" #2945 51 50 
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FANG (Continued 
MAIL trom page 4) 


JACK AS DRAC 


| was fully prepared not to 
like the televersion of DRAC 
ULA. | thought Palance could 
not possibly be as good as 
Christopher Lee, just as | 
thought of Lee vs. Lugosi 
when he first essayed the role. 
| was most pleasantly sur- 
prised. 

The feature on Witches & 
Demons was a stroke of gen- 


ARLENE BATTISTA 
Stratford, Conn. 


A HAPPY “CAPPY" CO. 
CUSTOMER 


| would sincerely like to in 
fluence all FM fans to buy 
Cinema of the Fantastic,” a 
book advertised by the Cap- 


PHENOMENON 


There have been several 
outstandingly popular fea- 
tures in our 16 years of 

ublication. THE AMAZ- 
ING ACKERMONSTER in 
issues 24 thru 26. MON- 
STERS ARE GOOD FOR 
MY CHILDREN in #35 & 
Yearbook 1971. The BRIDE 
OF FRANKENSTEIN Film- 
book, #21 & Yrbk '67. LET- 
TER TO AN ANGEL, FM 96. 
To these we must now add 
THE FORREST PRIME 
EVILin #104, a transcribed 
lecture by our Editor which, 


tain Co. in the back of the 
magazine. Buy it! It's worth 
every penny. | bought it, read 

it & now treasure it 
Your article on FRANKEN- 
STEIN 1973 was superb. | 
am sure even Mary Shelley 
would have treasured it in 

her works 

STEPHEN CARAFELLO 
Seaside Heights, NJ 


ANTICIPATING ISSUE 
#10,000 


I'm a real big fan of FM. | 
have pictures from your maga- 
zine covering my door top to 
bottom. #105 was a great is- 
sue (like the rest of them) 
Rick Baker who made Schlock 
was G-R-E-A-TH!H!! I've collect- 
ed every issue since #80 and 
1 still collect them till I'm 
105 (now 13). I've been run- 
ning 7 blocks in rain, snow. 
sleet & hail (20° below zero) 


to get FM. Please keep it go- 
ing until #10,000. 

DONALD STERNA 

Oak Lawn, Ill. 


= You mean after only 8992 
more issues | can have a va- 
cation and look at all the mov- 
ies I've missed while I've been 
busy editing FM??? 


Store or Newsstand 


needing FAMOUS MONSTERS 


Store or Newsstand’s 


AREN'T YOU 
ALITTLE OLD T0 
BE SMOKING? 


with its many unique per- | | ADDRESS 

sonal anecdotes about Kar- 

loft, Lugosi, Lorre et al, cry STATE 

ou have acclaimed as an i FAMOUS MONSTERS — Newsstand Dept 

instant Classic. —Jim War- C Mail To: WARREN PUBLISHING COMPANY 

ren, upon 10: 145 E. 32nd STREET, NEW YORK, N.Y. 


FAMOUS MONSTERS 


Sissues $10.00 
TBissues $19.00 


FOR A 


CREEPY 


9 issues $10.00 
18 issues $19.00 


ISSUE SUBSCRIPTION TO 


CHECK 
MAGAZINES 
ORDERING: 


| ENCLOSE $___ 
INDICATED ABOVE 


VAMPIRELLA 


9 issues $10.00 
18 issues $19.00 


MAGAZINE AS 


9 issues $10.00 
18 issues $19.00 


NAME ADDRESS 


city STATE zp. 


IN CANADA, AND OUTSIDE THE U.S., PLEASE ADD $2.00 TO ALL RATES 
MAIL TO WARREN PUBLISHING CO. 145 E. 32nd ST. NEW YORK, NY 


AMERICAN CANCER SOCIETY %° 


CAPTAIN COMPANY, P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Sta’ 


in, New York, N.Y. 10016 


APTAIN COMPANY RUSH ORDER FORM 


Just fill out this handy CAPTAIN COMPANY RUSH ORDER FORM, and enclose your cash, money order or check, 

and your items are on the way. Be sure to indicate first How Many you want, the Item Number, its Name, the 

Price and the Total Price; of each book, kit, film, etc. (If you're ordering T-shirts be sure to also indicate the size.) 

Refer to our handy postage and handling chart (lower left) to add in the exact amount before adding up the final 

total. Please print clearly throughout. Mail to: CAPTAIN COMPANY, P.O. BOX 430, MURRAY HILL STATION, 
EW ¢ 


PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN BLOCK LETTERS: 


YOUR NAME im 

your AppRESS| | | | | | 

YOUR CITY | 

YOUR STATE ZIP CODE 


OUR GUARANTEE: Our Merchandise will please you or your money will be refunded (except, of course, on personalized items). 


can] iat. [ NAME OF ITEM | 2 [ is 
MANY | NUMBER EACH PRICE 


WE PAY POSTAGE AND HANDLING CHARGES ON ANY 
BACK-ISSUE WARREN MAGAZINES ORDERED WITHIN U.S.A. 


Sorry, no C.0.D.’s, add $2.50 for extra postage 
and handling on orders outside the U.S.A, 
POSTAGE & HANDLING CHART. Use this easy guide to figure proper postage, shipping & handling 


charges. Add the correct amount to the Postage & Handling box (at right), to add the final “Total En- 
closed” which you will send us. 
If Your Order Is: 


TOTAL FOR 
MERCHANDISE 


NY. State Customers 
add 7% sales tax. 


POSTAGE & 
HANDLING 


to $1.50 add as¢ = $5.01 to $7.00 add... = 
Shite sa.00edd ese «© $7.01 e0 S40.00 add Sem) TOTAL 
$3.01 to $5.00 add... 89 Over $10.00 add Meexece) ENCLOSED 
IMPORTANT! CHECK HERE T-SHIRT MY PERSONALIZED Make my 
IF YOU ARE ORDERING SIZE: T-SHIRT MESSAGE IS: Personalized 
|HOME MOVIE FILMS: = Shirt 
( REGULAR 8mm FILM GRAY 
(CD SUPER 8mm FILM NAVY 
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FM-108 


THIS PHANTOM IS ALIVE & WELL IN FM! 


ERIK OF THE CATACOMBS never died! FM presents the Proof! THE PHANTOM OF THE OPERA 
is Alive & Well in a Cell in Bristol, Connecticut, under the Care & Protection of Amateur 
Make-up Artist & Longtime FM Fan Cortlandt Hull. Just One of Cortlandt’s Many Creepy 
Creations... and Just a Small Sample of the Ample Eerie Delights awaiting YOU in Bach Issue of 
Fiendom’s First & Foremost Filmonster Magazine... 


FAMOUS MONSTERS OF FILMLAND 


9 


9 


S EXCITEMENT IN THIS MONTH 
WARREN MAGAZINES 


9 


THERE 


